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Episode 1 


THE ADVENTURE BEGINS 


It was a calm night, with the full moon 


in view. Sitting on the roof, are two people, a male, white-pelted 


cat with lightning stripes on his face and wears an orange shirt 
and dark blue jeans named Onyx, and a female dark-gray skulldog 
that wears a bluish-purple shirt and jean-like shorts named Lila. 
They were on top of their friend, Gratisa’s barn, looking into the 
night sky, eating their biscuits. “So, what do you wanna do, I’m 
TIRED!” Lila said, trying not to be too loud. Her voice is a soft, 
soothing voice, one who’s calmness can be radiated out. “I don’t 
know, but I think I might crash in the barn tonight.” Onyx said. 
“But you do have to ask Gratisa first”, Lila said, seemingly taking 
interest. “Onyx, you didn’t have to give me that gift you gave me! 
That meant so much to me” Lila says, as she huddles closer to 


Onyx. “It’s no biggie”, Onyx said. They sat in the moonlight, in 


silence, with the only noise being the calm breeze over the farm. 
“Yeah, I think I’ma get the Dragon prince to fly us home”, 
Onyx mewed, as he leapt off of the roof of the barn, and went 
to find the ender dragon prince. After a couple of minutes 
trying to find him around, he found him on a hillside, looking 
over the town of Tywinbepol. “Ah, there you are!” Onyx was 
panting, as was tired of running. “Oh Onyx, did not expect 
you to be here! What may you need?” The big dragon said. 
“Well, I was asking if you can fly me and Lila home,” Onyx 
said. “Yeah sure- Wait, Lila?” The confused dragon looked at 
Onyx. “Yeah her.” “Well, okay then. Get her over here, 
alright?” The dragon prince exclaimed. Onyx ran to the barn 
and looked up at the roof, to see that Lila was not there. So, he 
looked inside the barn. Lila was helping Gratisa clean up the 
barn after the party she threw for Alpha. “There you are, 
Lila!” Onyx said, trying to catch his breath. “Oh hello!” She 
said, looking up at the cat. “It’s time to go!” Lila remembered 
that Onyx went to get the Dragon Prince to fly both her and 
Onyx back to their home in Takayatas. “I'll be out in a 


second!” She yelled out to Onyx. “Take care!” Gratisa, the fox, 


called out to Lila as she was leaving. “There’s the skull-girl!” 
The prince jokingly said. “Good one!” Lila said. Onyx jumps 
onto the dragon prince’s back, and extends his arm to pull up 
Lila. After that, they took off and flew northwest, towards 
Takayatas. An hour later, they are halfway there, and the 
Dragon prince makes a comment: “Hey Onyx, so I heard you 
like Lila!” Onyx was flustered when he heard that, covering 
his face with his hands. “It’s okay, Onyx! Not gonna lie, I’ve 
been fascinated with you for a bit now,” Lila said to reassure 
Onyx. “You're kidding,” Onyx replied, not actually believing 
the fact that they both could like each other like that. “Okay, 
you two better resolve that once I get you two home!” The 
dragon prince said. They took off in the middle of the night, and 
they were tired as heck, but somehow were able to stay awake for 
an hour and a half. But at this point, someone had to fall asleep, 
and Onyx was the one that fell asleep. Lila checked on the cat to 
see if he’s alright. “Look, he’s asleep!” Lila softly said, not to wake 
the sleeping cat. “Heheh, did you pack a blanket or two just in 
case?” The Dragon prince said. She checked her bag that she 
brung over to the party, and found out that she did pack a 


blanket, enough for two. “Oh shoot, I did!” Lila exclaimed. She 
decided to cover Onyx in the blanket, to make sure he’s 
comfortable. Once she put the blanket on him, she could hear a 
little bit of purring coming from the sleeping cat. That’s when she 
knew, that he needed it. Another hour passed, and they were at 
their house. “Okay, we’re here,” the Dragon prince said. Lila 
picked up Onyx and carried him over into her house, and laid him 
down on her bed. It took a little bit for Lila to get used to Onyx 


being in her home, but she welcomed him with open arms. 


There was another land to the north of the land of the 
Kingdom of Takaya, called the Empire of the Mirdanians, or just 
Mirdania. Their empire was greatly expanding, and had recently 
conquered the southern half of the neighboring Wolfclan 
Republic. Their emperor, Benthan, was a bloodthirsty, 
power-hungry dictator, that wanted all the Floridian Peninsula 
under his thumb. Mirdania was greatly expanding its army, as it 
was planning to conquer all of its neighbours. In the planning 


room, the emperor starts drafting plans for an invasion of the 


Takayans. “Anyone got any ideas on how are we gonna invade 
Takaya?” Emperor Benthan said. One guy raised their hand. “We 
could force the towns that don’t comply with our occupation into 
slavery, or burn them down and torture all the people!” The guy 
said. Another guy chimed in and said “That’s barbaric! We 
shouldn’t be barbaric at all!” “Silence.” The emperor said, with a 
serious voice. “I like the first guy’s idea” he said. “We invade the 
north and subjugate their people, and if they don’t comply, we’ll 
make them. In any way possible.” The Emperor was very willing 
to commit war crimes just to get what he wants and desires. 
“Prepare the army, for we are about to let the takayans know that 


we are coming, that Takaya is ours.” 


The army was ordered to station their troops along the 
border between Mirdania and Takaya. Some of the soldiers were 
forced into the army, with threats of death if they surrendered or 
deserted. Takayans turn on the TV all across the nation. One 
vixen that turned on the TV, Victoria Foxo, has been tuning in to 
the situation at the border, as she lives on the border town of 


Ashkira. She works as the mayor of Ashkira, and also the 


governor of the province of Karismaten. “Idiot! Doug! Come look 
at the news!” Victoria said. “It’s Urgent.” The boys came over to 
the TV, and see Victoria’s stern look. “We have interrupted your 
regular TV programming to bring you developing news along our 
border with Mirdania.” The news anchor said, trying to look as 
professional and formal as possible. They were at the only 
english-speaking majority in the entire country. The broadcast 


continues: 


News Anchor: “We are getting reports of Mirdanian Troops 
firing into the Takayan side, and 1 unit is reporting border 
stations being seized by Mirdanians on the Takayan side. This 


could be a situation unlike we have seen before.” 


The TV changes. It’s the Emergency Alert system. 


The broadcast plays as follows: 


“The war department of the Kingdom of the Takayans has 
issued a shelter in place warning for the following bordering 
provinces of Takaya and Mirdania: Ceren, boryn, Gairgen, 
Shwympron, Karismaten. All citizens of these provinces should 
take the necessary precautions listed here: Lock all doors and 
windows, and do not let any Mirdanian troops and personell 
enter your home, as they are a public safety threat. The 
mirdanians have been documented committing vast amounts of 
slavery, and genocide to those who do not comply with the rule of 
the land of Mirdania. Use of lethal force will be permitted against 
the Mirdanians. All lethal weapons will be given to the citizens of 
the following provinces: Ceren, boryn, Girven, Shawymbron, 
Karismaten, Wyrthmaten, Takyshang, Enorngbirg, Gerbud. 
Zashyi, and Kirzasban. This is for you to defend yourself against 
the forces of Mirdania, as they are known for their war crimes, 
The Takayan Government and an advisor of the queen of Takaya 
will brief you on the air about the ongoing situation between 


Takaya and Mirdania.” 


“What? The heck just happened?” Idiot said, with a shocked 
look on his face. “Are we at war with Mirdania?” Doug said, very 
concerned. “I don’t know, but it looks like we are preparing for a 
full-scale invasion of Takaya by Mirdania,” Victoria said. Takaya 
had never been under such threat like this since the Garcia 
incidents, and they do not want to take any chances. This was the 


beginning of war between Takaya and Mirdania. 


Episode 2 


THE LOST KIN 


One person came up to Onyx and said: 


“Prince Onyx, your mother, the Queen, wants to see you.” It was 
one of the advisors of the queen that told Onyx to go. Onyx does 
have tons of money, but he lives in a normal civilian house, so 
he’d fit more toward’s civilian needs in the government. Onyx 
woke up from the man talking to him. “Yeah, I'll be there in a 
second,” he said, trying to wake up. The guy went to tell Lila what 
happened, and she understood why he was leaving. It was a 
generous move to take the cat into her home as he fell asleep on 


the Dragon prince’s back the night previously. Onyx took a 


shower, ate, drank the coffee Lila had made for him, and he was 
out. There was a limo outside. Onyx said “No thanks, Ima ride on 
the dragon’s back.” The limo left, and he went inside to call the 
Dragon prince. The Dragon prince had his own phone system that 
he can access easily. The Dragon prince picked up. “Hello?” he 
said. “Yea, hey man, I was just calling to ask if you can take me to 
the palace, I’m being summoned to my mother, the queen.” Onyx 
said. “Oh! TIl be there in a good-o’ jiffy!” The Dragon prince said, 
as he hung up. Lila came up to Onyx, and then hugged him. “I 
hope you will be safe, Onyx!” Lila said. “Girl, don’t you worry, I'll 
be ay-oh kay!” Onyx exclaimed. The prince landed just outside 
the house, and Onyx walked out to get on top of his back. After a 
minute of flying, they landed outside of the palace, and they 
entered. He navigated through the passageways of the palace, 
and found himself in the throne room. “There you are!” His 
mother, Queen Ella, said, as he walked up to her. “Heya!” Onyx 
said. His mother told him what he needs to do; go on TV and 
address the entire nation about the war with Mirdania. Onyx was 
already studying the Mirdania-Takaya conflict. The time came, 


and he was on the air. 


ace 


Onyx: “‘Gnys’, my fellow Takayans. It’s been a rough time 
with us dealing with Mirdania. We’ve been dealing with constant 
border-raids and attacks from them, and they are preparing to 
declare an all-out war on us, and invade our land, before 
subjecting the rest of the Floridian peninsula to their cruel and 
savage ways. Takaya does not support this kind of activity at all, 
and it is considered a crime against all that inhabit this earth. We 
will stand our ground. As you may, or may not, have seen in the 
recent Emergency Alert System broadcast, we will start issuing 
weapons to civilians, so that you can arm yourself, and defend 
yourself against the Mirdanians. Mirdania shall not take our land, 
and subdue our population. For now, be prepared, for as we are 
on high alert for an invasion of our land by the enemy. This could 
become Russia and Ukraine all over again, so let’s give them a 
taste of their own medicine, by forcing them out of our territory. 
We do not condone an invasion of Mirdania itself at the moment. 
Only if they give us such reason as to invade their territory, we 
will retaliate back, with twice, or even 3 times the power they 
give to us. Thanks for your time, we shall cease this broadcast to 


the nation.” 


The broadcast ended, and as the cat was catching his 
breath. He was easily on air for around 3 to 5 minutes, and with 
his asthma, he cant speak for up to 15 minutes at a time without 
an inhaler beforehand. The queen stated to Onyx, “You can go 
home now, that was all I needed.” Onyx left, and the Dragon 
prince was waiting outside. “Bro, you ready to go home already?” 
He said. “Yeah.” “Or do you wanna go to Lila’s?” Onyx, apon 
hearing that, his face got all blushed up. “Why did you ask that!” 
Onyx said. “I don’t know, I thought it was funny,’ the Dragon 
Prince said. To Onyx, this wasn’t funny at all, because he knew 
that they both have a crush on each other. “Lets go before this 
turns into a sticky ‘lovey dovey’ thing about me and her.” He got 


on his back, and they flew to his house. 


Alpha, the fox with his blue and purple eyes, had walked up 
to his brother, Beta. They both live in the Tywinbzpol town that 


Gratisa’s barn was next to. 


“Beta, I need something,” he said. Then, someone rang his 
doorbell, and Beta went to go grab the door. “Hello, I have an 
order for an ‘Alpha Morchaki;, if that’s right?" The delivery man 


said. “Huh? I’m baffled, I don’t remember ordering anything in 
the past couple of days!” Alpha said. The young fox was confused, 
yet he didn’t think about it. “What is inside the box, Alpha?” Beta 
said, curiously. Alpha carefully opened the box, but all it was a 
scarf, that had a note that came along with a note. The note 


reads: 


“The one who receives this scarf shall be granted a lot of 
power. If this makes it to Alpha Morchaki, you and your brother 
must find the other 21 of you. There are 24 of you, in the ‘Order of 


24? You must find your brothers and sisters.” 


Alpha was confused about this. He wanted to tell his friends 
about it, but at the same time, he was afraid that someone bad 
might interfere with his plans. He had to get to the bottom of it. It 
was Alpha and Beta’s job to find them. He called their mother to 
find out if this was true. His mother picked up. “Alpha... It’s been 
a while since we spoke.” she said. The beacon from back at Zarcha 
that broke 2 years ago had finally came up to her. “Momma, if I 
may ask, is it true that Beta and I have 21 other brothers and 
sisters...?” He asked with a clearly worried tone. His mother was 


shocked to hear that her son had found out about the prophecy, 


but Alpha did not know that. Before Alpha could ask, his mother 
hung up the phone. 


“Alpha, bro, what happened?” Their sister Gamma said. 
Both 


Alpha and Beta were living in her house, after a falling out 
between her and their mother. “It was Mom.” He holds a note that 
he had in his hand, and gave it to Gamma. She read the note, 
analyzed every single word in it. It looked like someone else’s 
handwriting, and not their mother’s. “I’m not sure, but whatever 
it is, we have to search for them!” The determined vixen said. She 
was open for some adventure, as she was an adventurous fox. 
Alpha had also watched the emergency broadcast, as they lived 
smack dab on the border with Mirdania. “Gamma, it’s not a good 
idea to go outside right now.” He said, concerned. He was more 
worried about his kin getting killed before anything could 
happen to them. He had to do something, fast. Gamma was 
planning to get guns from the Takayan Armed Forces, but where? 


Both the emergency broadcast and the announcement didn’t give 


any clarification on how, or where the gun locations would be. 
Maybe it was to hamper Mirdania’s chances of finding their 


depots, and destroying them pre-emptively? 


Gamma quickly threw on a sweater, as it was cold outside, 


and quickly told the boys “Go grab your sweaters, we are 
going to find our lost kin! She quickly sprung herself towards the 
front door, and opened it as fast as she could, and making sure 
everything in her essentials kit were there, in case if it would be a 
long haul. “Wait, what if this means something deeper? Like if 
something we don’t know?” Alpha said, as he gave a glance at 
Gamma. Her paw was about to swing the car door open, but as she 
heard that, she paused, then turned to her younger brother and 
said “Well we are going to find out for ourselves!” She was 
reckless sometimes, especially when it comes to family, she’d do 
anything for them. Alpha knew it meant something, but he 
couldn’t quite put a paw on it. He thought though, that this is his 
chance to find his lost kin as fast as he can, before Mirdania 


strikes. 


Episode 3 


MIRDANIA STRIKES 


Things at the border of Mirdania were 


coming to a head. A wolf, David, was on the front, with 2 


members of his units, Anna, were guarding a border post. They 
were put on high alert, after Mirdanian threats of an invasion, 
but he doubted their words. After all, his friend, Epsilon, was 
Mirdanian, yet he wasn’t like the others. He thought Mirdanian 
civilians wouldn’t dare fight Takaya, and he thought that his 
friend wouldn’t get involved. He turned to see a weird trail come 
up from the Mirdanian side of the border. He followed the trail. 
Things started beeping, and one member of the Takayan unit said 
“LOOK OUT! MISSILE INBOUND!” David heard that, so he 


scrambled his weapons and got the heck out of there. Anna came 


out of there with David. When they got a safe enough distance, 
the post and other posts nearby got completely obliterated, in an 
artillery strike. He new something wasn’t right. David saw people 
on the horizon, along with military vehicles, carrying the 
Mirdanian flag. They started shooting at his positions, and the 
military leader of that area had ordered a withdraw. David and 
Anna had realized something; they were finally at war with 
Mirdania. They both didn’t want this to happen, but they had 
signed up for the military, just in case if this very day was to 
come. And it had came. His unit had retreated to the small village 
of Kérpune. There was an estimated 10,493 troops in that unit 
that attacked David’s, and the unit he was in had only 2,763 
people. 


They were outnumbered, and they knew it. Calling 
reinforcements was out of the question for now, as the 
government in Takayatas did not know that Mirdania had 
attacked. “Commander, we should relay this to the queen!” Anna 
said to their commander. She wanted them to know that these 


guys were invading the country. A civilian came forward in the 


midst of the fighting. “I already relayed it to a government 
official as soon as I saw the explosions on the horizon!” It was a 
cat named Celestia, or just Celeste. She worked at a nearby 
coffeeshop. Explosions started to rock the buildings. These guys 
were not deciding to attack military positions, but instead, to 
terrorize the populous into submission, like their original plan. 
Their defenses couldn’t hold much longer, and soon, the 
Mirdanian troops broke through. They had officially taken 
Kérbune, with barely any resistance. This was the first town to be 
occupied. The news of the first shots of the war rang out across 
news stations across Takaya, and it’s neighbours. Takaya was 


officially at war with Mirdania. 


It was 5:30 PM, Onyx was headed over to Lila’s house for a 
sleepover. Lila hadn’t turned on the news channel yet, and he was 
welcomed in. They had a little chat, about how worried they were 
about Mirdania potentially invading. But they didn’t know it 
already begun. “I’m going to turn on the news, if that’s okay.” 
Onyx said. Lila didn’t mind, and she politely agreed. He turned on 


the TV, and some news came on. 


It was bad news. 


“We have breaking news tonight. We have officially been invaded 
by Mirdania. They are rapidly advancing southwards, and have 
captured the following towns; Gercus, Thépsy, Kérpune, and Fisi. 
The government, and the queen has officially declared war on 
Mirdania. The Mirdanian government remains tight-lipped on 


the situation.” 


The duo were absolutely stunned about what is going on. The 
war had actually begun! Lila had alot of things going through her 
head at the moment, but she didn’t know if she should tell Onyx 
her feelings. Should she tell him how she feels, and how worried 
she is about him? After all, they just recently got together, and 
she’s still a little worried about if she should tell him her feelings. 
What she didn’t want though was to worry Onyx in any way at all. 
She mustered up the courage to tell Onyx, who is currently 


looking hard at the TV. “Hey Onyx, I’m kind of worried,” she said. 


She has heard about what Onyx’s mother had did to kids and 
teens. She’d send them out to battle, only for most to end up 
dead. Onyx glanced at her, as he held her close. Then he heard 
something shocking on the news that Takaya hasn’t done since 
Garcia; start to conscript people. They didn’t set a minimum age, 
only a maximum age, 78. Lila shut off the TV, in utter shock. 
There was silence in the air. Lila had even noticed that she was 
really tense, unlike anything she has ever seen or felt. She feared 
for Onyx. She did fear for her own life, but she feared more of 
Onyx’s than of her own. “Look, I have to admit, I’m kind of scared 
for you.” She told the cat. “Why?” Onyx said. He was confused. 
“The war, and about the queen, your mother, taking kits out, and 
I’m just worried that you will be in it.” She looked down, she 
clearly was. “I’d doubt that’s going to happen to us!” Onyx said, 
shooing the idea away. He clearly had no idea what his mother 
had done. She also knows the cruelty of the people in charge of 
taking kits into the army. Yet she didn’t know if she should tell 


him. She was scared to tell him, to worry him. 
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David and the fellow members of his unit had decided to 
settle down, as much as they can, before the next Mirdanian 
attack. Some members of his unit got wounded, but they were 
lucky that nobody died yet. They set up camp just by the town of 
yrnáð. The wolf was still trying to process what just happened 
They started attacking out of nowhere, and now, they are 
invading. Who knows what’s going to happen to those in the 
captured cities, what’s going to happen to them? David had to 
make sure he and his unit will be okay. Anna was in one of the 
tents, making sure that they are fed, as they brung cooking 
supplies in every bag she brought. “Y’all wanna eat?” She said, 
offering food to everyone. They eagerly said yes. She was already 
making some chicken, the one that everyone likes. Her chicken is 
called by the people “Giidaciththen,” pronounced Gudzachithen, 
“Good Chicken.” The giidaciththen was being served to everyone, 
and they started to eat. For some, they thought, was going to be 
their very last meal, before the people of Mirdania try to shoot 
them. As they were eating, they heard a strange noise overhead; 
the sound of planes. Fighter planes never came over this specific 
area. They quickly found out that it wasn’t Takaya’s planes, but 
Mirdania’s. Little things started to come out of the bottom of the 


2I 


plane. They were getting bombed. David looked up and saw the 


attackers coming and trying to bomb them. 


“Take Cover!” He shouted. They really needed to take cover 
before something bad happened to them. He saw one of the 
bombs falling, but he noticed something. It was headed straight 
for Anna. So he flung himself at Anna, pushing both her and him 
away from the bomb. “This was it, this is how I will die,” he 
thought. He seriously thought that he was going to die. But he 
had to save his friend Anna. The Mirdanian shells decided to start 
raining down, now they are going on the full assault onto þyrnáð. 
David was more afraid then ever, but he had to be brave, and he 
had to make sure that his comrades are safe. The members of his 
unit scrambled into their positions, and they started to open fire 
on the attackers. They were still outnumbered, but they put up 


heavy resistance, and they finally slowed the Mirdanian advance. 
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pisode 4 


TRIALS AND [TRIBULATIONS 


People were rushing to the stores to get the 


supplies they needed. They rushed to buy essentials, like food and 
water. It was back at Alpha, Beta, and Gammas town, Patas, that 
they were getting ready for when their town gets occupied. They 
decide to stock up on weapons and supplies. It was now or never 
to stock up, as the Mirdanians in this area hadn’t crossed the 


border yet. It definitely seemed like they were ready to. 


Alpha looked at Gamma and said “What do we need?” He 
was holding a piece of paper, so he can list down the items. 
“Alrighty, we need water, some food” She said. “What do you guys 
want?” “We need some pop-tarts, for a quick snack, and some 


supplies for a grill?” Alpha said. He really wanted to get some 
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essentials, like meats. Alpha got the supplies for a grill to get 
going, and they rang up their items, and as they left, someone 
stop them. “What do you think you are doing with that grill?” 
They said. The person made it seem like they were stealing, but 
they had just paid for the items. “Uh, we are going to move the 
heck out of here, because of the war with Mirdania.” Gamma said. 
The karen just stayed blocking their path. “I’m going to speak to 
the manag-” Gamma raised her paw to cut off the karen. Then she 
pointed to the security cameras that were looking down upon 
them. The karen acted like she didn’t see the cameras that were 
clearly staring them down. “Well you still didn’t pay for the set!” 
The karen started to get annoyed. “Well, let me tell ya, we PAID 
for this!” Alpha spoke up. He was the one holding the receipt. The 
karen looked down at Alpha, and saw the receipt. They finally 
decided to step out of their way, and Alpha, Beta, and Gamma 
walk back over to the car. They drove onto the highway to get out 
of the town. The road was surprisingly calm, but it was clear it 
wasn’t going to be clear for long. They took the highway out of 
town, as the air raid sirens started to sound. It was about time 
that Mirdania began to invade that little town. They still brung 
essentials in their bags, like clothing, and just left the store to get 
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food and water. They thought that they were going to potentially 
live in the forest, so they brung the grill set. They were going to a 
gun shop by the highway to buy some guns, and train with them. 
It was going to take a while for them to get to the shop, as it was 

quite a drive, but it was there, that they would get guns to defend 


themselves against Mirdania. 


Conscriptors for the military started walking up and down 
the street Lila lived on, as Onyx was still visiting her for the 
sleepover they planned. It was the middle of the night, probably 
around 12:30 AM, and the cat was asleep. He fell asleep an hour 
earlier, and now, as Lila tries to fall asleep, she hears a knock on 
her door. A rush of anxiety is chilling up her spine. She feared it 
was a conscriptor, but when she opened the door, it was her 
friend Trixie. Trixie was there to drop something off for him, but 
she wanted to make sure that Lila knew. “I did not expect you to 
be here.” Lila said, tired. “Well, I keep seeing these guys all across 
town, maybe they are mobilizing now.” Trixie said. She was aware 
of what’s going on. “Well, it’s stupid that they are doing it this 


late.” Lila said. She wanted to make sure that Onyx was safe, to 


25 


make sure that he is ok. “Well, hope Onyx dosen’t get drafted, 
technically he’s too young to participate in the army. How’s he 
doing?” Trixie asked. “He’s out cold, been out for a hot minute.” 
Lila said with a cheerful tone. “Well, I have to go home!” Trixie 


said. They hugged each other, and they went on their ways. 


Lila was woken up by another knock on the door, this time, it 
was a genuine conscriptor. Onyx was up by this time, and he 
welcomed him. “Hello, is this... Onyx Morningstar?” They asked. 
Lila was doing her morning routine, so she was in the shower at 
the moment. “Yes, this is him.” Onyx said. “Can I help you?” The 
conscriptor gave out a sigh. “You are being drafted into the army. 
“Is your girlfriend Lila here?” He said. “She’s taking a shower.” 
Onyx said. “Well we must take you in our vehicle.” He said. Onyx 
was shocked, he thought that he was immune, but apparently 
that was not the case. “Yeah, I’m not going in.” Onyx said. The 
conscriptor raised his weapon. “You will get in the vehicle. If you 
don’t we will shoot you.” he said. “Woah! You dont have to do 
that!” Onyx said, as he slowly walked towards the vehicle. By 
then, Lila had finished getting dressed, and she heard the door 
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close. She exited the bathroom, to find Onyx nowhere in sight. 
She looked out the window, but she saw Onyx being pushed into a 
military vehicle. “What the FRICK is going on?” She shouted at 
the conscriptor, as Onyx was finished being put into the van. “Oh 
there you are” He said. “What makes you so mad?” “You do 
realize that you are not SUPPOSED to take in kits like Onyx, 
right?” Lila growled in anger. Still, the conscriptor laughed her 
off. The young girl would look at the conscriptor with anger, 
hatred even. Onyx was already put into the back of a military van, 
off to the battlefield, completely skipping his training. The hatred 
for the government quickly grew. Even though her boyfriend was 
part of it, he was supposed to be above the law. Instead, he's 
thrown under it, just because he believes in the citizen before 
themselves. "Where are you taking him?" She spat, with her voice 
breaking. "He's going to fight for us. We will make su-" She cut 
him off. "You WHAT?" She was clearly furious. The fury in the 
pits of her blackened eyes, the white, glowing pupil growing 
smaller. "You throw him into a BATTLEFIELD? I've heard about 
what HAPPENED to kits like HIM! Do you guys think you can be 
some sort of BROKENSTAR?" She yelled at him, tears start to roll 


down her face. "Look how much I lost. I lost my family, most of 
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my things... because of you guys." She'd look down at the ground, 
and the air went stale for a moment. "Hey ma'am, I wa-" He was 
cut off again. "SILENCE!" She shouted. Tears started to grow more 
and more frequent. "YOU don't know how much I'VE lost! I've lost 
my family because of a hurricane, and your people TRIED TO KICK 
ME OUT!" Her voice kept breaking with every word she spoke. 

"I'd NEVER give up Onyx over some battle in, I don't know, 
Parso?" She was almost crying in that moment. "Ma'am you have 
no right to-" "SHUT. ThE HELL. UP." She had so much fury in 
every single square inch of her, her fur standing up. "I won't lose 
Onyx!" She stared into his eyes for a moment. "You are just a 
pheasant for all I ca-" He was cut off one last time. "YOU see me 
as a PHEASANT. A NOBODY. You don't CARE about me OR ANY OF 
OUR FAMILIES. Good day." She slammed the door in the 
conscriptor's face, and she locked it, as she went over to the 
couch, sat down, and cried. She cried and cried, wishing the love 


of her life would come back to her, alive. 


After a couple of moments, Lila would stop crying, and she 


would start to text Trixie. 
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Lila: Trixie I need your help 

Trixie: What? 

Lila: Well, the military came. They took away Onyx. 

Trixie: They did what?? Dude! 

Lila: I couldn’t do anything, but I don’t know if they are going to 
do his training. 

Trixie: With teenage kits like you and him, they completely skip 
their training, and just send you straight to battle. 

Lila: Oh. No. 

Trixie: I’m sorry. 

Lila: Why. Just why. 

Trixie: You can try and chase them, but they would try and shoot 
you. 


Lila: I don’t care. As long as I get him back. 


The conscriptors haven’t left yet, so she unlocked the door, 
and when they started to move, she sprinted onto the main 
transport van, and she stayed there, as she grabbed a knife. She 
was determine to commit a crime against the queen, to fight 
against her tyranny. As soon as they started to go out of town, 


towards a remote area headed towards the battlefield, Lila 
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prepared herself for an attack. Once the passenger’s side rolled 
down the window, she lept down, stabbed the military guy, and 
Lept over to the driver of the van. She Put the dude ina 
chokehold. “GET YOUR FRICKIN HANDS OFF OF ThE DANG WHEEL 
BEFORE I MAKE YOU!” Lila growled. She was determined. The 
driver submitted to her demands, and now Lila was in control. 
She was turning the vehicle around, and the surrounding troops 
seen what was happening, so they opened fire toward’s the 
drivers side. Lila slammed on the gas pedal and went full speed, 
plowing through the bullets. She was blocked off by the military. 
“STEP OUT OF ThE VEHICLE, NOW!” A loudspeaker came on. Lila 
wasn’t going to take this easily. She grabbed one of their guns and 
shouted “YOU AREN’T TAKING THESE KITS TO BATTLE!” The 
soldiers knew that there were kits on this trip to the battlefield. 
But they were shocked that a civilian could stand up to the armed 
forces like that. “Lady step out of the vehicle, now! We aren’t 
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going to repeat ourselves!” The loudspeaker repeated itself. For 
Lila, this just called for more stubbornness. “Then STOP bringing 
KITS into the war! This only shows weakness!” She shouted. This 
got straight to the commander, who actually decided to take note. 


“Put down your weapons,” the commander said to the other 
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soldiers. She put the gun down, and decided to patch up the guy 
she stabbed, and released the driver. “You’re lucky you survived,” 
she said. “Relay my message to the queen, and I repeat, sending 
KITS into battle only shows signs of weakness.” She went over to 
the back of the military van, and she saw just how many kits were 
in the van. The van easily had kits from 8 to 14 years old, some 
tied up because they didn’t want to go. Onyx was in the van, He 
had his mouth taped up and was hearing everything. He couldn’t 
recognise who conducted this operation until they made eye 
contact. Onyx tried to call out to Lila, but he was muffled. She was 
cutting ropes, and telling them everything was going to be okay. 
She made it to Onyx, removed all of the tape, and she hugged the 
cat tightly, because she knew, he was safe. She went over to the 
driver, as there was a way to tap him, and she said “Drive all of 
these kits home, the White one with the lightning stripes comes 
with me.” She handed the driver the list she had found on the 
middle console. She thought, she did a good thing, even if it 
meant breaking the laws. Mission Completed, she thought to 
herself. 


Gamma and her two younger brothers had bought the guns 
that they needed for this. They sold military-grade weapons 
since after the emergency alert broadcast, they only had sold 
those to the government. But now they could sell it, and the guns 
were in high demand. “Where are we going to train?” Beta said. 
He was kind of worried, but he didn’t show. “We’re going to the 
Lorsabbe forest” Gamma said. She knew the place, as she visited 
there from time to time to train for her hunting skills. She 
thought this can help her brothers with their gun training. Little 
did she know, however, that both of them had used guns before. 


They pulled up by the entrance into the forest. These foxes 
were ready for a fight. Gamma especially does not want to do this. 
Yet they didn’t know one thing, they alr crossed into the occupied 
territory zone. The forest was also inhabited by the spirits of the 
dead. They would watch over the people that entered the forest, 
and to make sure the people are safe. This was nicknamed the 
“clan of the stars.” There was a suspicious sign by the water 


though, an ominous sign. 
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The sign: 


DO WOT SWIM IN DARK WATER! FOREST WATER DONT 
SWIM! 


Something’s wrong, Gamma thought. She did not want to find 
out, incase something really was up. She suspected something 
happened here. What happened? Did people actually die here? 
Did the water kill them? Whatever, she thought. She thought the 
signs were meant for something else. But it didn’t mean a specific 
body of water, just any patches of dark water. This creeped out 
Alpha a little, but they had to brave through this mess. 


pisode 5 


AN ISLAND STANDS 


The town of Kérpune, the first town to be 


occupied by Mirdania was already not doing good. The 
Mirdanians were already mistreating them, treating them like 
slaves. One of them decided to go into hiding, Celestia. She was by 
no means part of any united resistance movement, but she had to 
retreat to the Lorsaththe forest, on the outskirts of the town. This 
forest basically surrounded the entire town, so she had a lot of 
cover, even when those who want to find Celeste would have a 
hard time trying. The forest is also thick, so it can hide her better. 
Despite her mostly light gray to white fur, she wore some 
camouflage to hide her even better. And since she’s a cat, her 
light footsteps, and knowledge of the forest can help her defend 
herself, as well as resistance members. Little did she know, 


however, is that Gamma and her brothers had just entered the 
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forest, in order to defend themselves. Both parties had gathered 
enough resources to survive, whenever they needed to. 
Eventually though, they did cross paths, and since they knew 
each other, they greeted each other warmly. ”What are you doing 
here?” Celeste said, shocked. “We were evacuating our town, 
which got surrounded.” Gamma said. “Well, you are INSIDE 
Mirdanian-occupied territory!” Celeste said quietly, not to attract 
attention from the Mirdanians. Gamma fell silent. Celeste pulled 
out something out of her bag, it was an axe. “Start chopping, we 
got no time.” She said. “But the spirits that live here!” Gamma 
said to the cat. “You can chop the trees, if you must need to, the 
trees regrow pretty fast.” An echoey voice said. It was a spirit. 
“Yeah, we'll help make a barrier of trees for you so the bad guys 
don’t get to you!” Another spirit said. More spirits came, and 
came, until there were at least 5. “Come on, lets help these guys 
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build a small village!” A spirit said. “Well we need formidable 
defences, so Mirdania can’t get through.” Celestia said. The 
she-cat was still worried about getting killed by the Mirdanians, 
and for good reason. “Well, we can do that!” One of the spirits 
said. “By the way, what is your name?” Gamma pointed to one of 


the spirits. “Oi, I’m Algeika, and these other ones you’ve seen are 
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Thodd, Edje, Cheko and Simu!” They said. They started to clear 
the trees, and the spirits started to speed-build the village. In 
only 10 minutes, they cleared out the trees, and alr built a village 
that looks like it should be for rich people. “Well, you must do the 
honors of naming it!” Algeika said. “Well, Celeste?” Gamma 
signaled to her that she was going to name it. “Why not 
Spyretas?” She said. “Well, what does the name mean?” Gamma 
said. “It means “Spirit town!” Celeste said. “That’s nice, cus we 
are in the spirits’ forest.” the vixen said. “Well, I killed these 
Mirdanian face-craps, and I was thinking that the spirits can live 
here in these bodies, so they can be alive again!” Celeste was 
offering the spirits the bodies to the spirits, and the spirits 
actually accepted her offer. 


When the spirits started to possess the bodies, the 
bodies transformed, their species, and fur patterns started to be 
embedded within the bodies. Nobody has actually seen this 
proccess take place, only in stories, but now they know it, they’ve 
seen it with their own eyes. “Woah, what the heck just 


happened-?” Celeste said, shocked. “Oh yeah, when a spirit enters 


a dead person’s body, the body turns into our living form!” 
Algeika cheerfully said. “Just a note though, but if we are killed in 
this body, we can’t re-enter it.” The spirit had to inform her about 
that. “Oh, well, if you die in that body, can you enter any other 
bodies?” Celeste has to ask, to make sure she knew, so she 
wouldn't make a mistake. “Sadly we only get 1 chance to possess a 
body and live again Then, we are stuck a spirit, dead forever.” 
Algeika said. Celeste was shocked that they could do this, but at 
the same time, they did have a point about dying in someone 
else’s body. “That’s crazy, why can’t you re-enter their bodies?” 
The cat had to ask. “We prefer you not to ask that please-” 
Algeika got interrupted due to the sound of distant rolling. It was 
Mirdanian armored vehicles. Since this town flew the Takayan 


flag, Mirdania could destroy this town with ease, or so they think. 


The town of Spyrétas was under threat of an attack, as they 
searched the forest for holdouts of resistance. One of the soldiers 
that was forced to join the Mirdanian Armed Forces, or the MAF. 
Epsilon was going through the forest with his sister Delta, and as 


these two foxes approached the town, they were confronted by 
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Gamma, holding a rifle. “Who are you two? Are you from 
Mirdania?” Gamma snarled. “Woah, Relax! We were forced into 
the Miranian army. I’m Epsilon, and this is my sister Delta.” 
Epsilon said. She noticed something with their looks, they looked 
similar to her and her brothers, Alpha and Beta. “I’m Gamma, and 
my brothers, Alpha and Beta, are in the town. We’ll shelter you as 
long as you dont mess with me and my family and friends” 
Gamma said. Delta and Epsilon agreed, and they entered. “I have 
to note, why are your names similar to mine and Epsilon?” Delta 
said. “We have heard of the Order of 24, an order of 24 brothers 
and sisters, that share have names similar to the Greek alphabet.” 
Gamma said. Delta’s ears perked up as she heard that, and she 
was quick to jump in on what she said. “Wait- so that means-” 
“Yeah, exactly, you guys could be my brothers and sisters.” 
Gamma said. “You are indirectly mentioned in the prophecy.” The 
three foxes looked at each other with shock to now that these 


guys could have been killing their own kin. 


Episode 6 


THE HEART WINS OVER THE 


WAR 


The situation in Takayatas wasn’t doing any 


better than the people in the north. Though the capital city of 
Takaya, Takayatas, was not occupied, it was still going through a 
massive mobilisation effort, to mobilize Takaya. The people of 
Takaya had heard of what had happened with Lila and the kits 
being taken into war. There were massive protests all across the 
unoccupied country due to this. Lila and Onyx was just watching 
the protests from the side. “Girl, that stunt you pulled when u 
grabbed me from the military van, this just started an entire 
campaign to stop putting children into the army!” Onyx said, in 
shock. Lila pulled the cat towards her, and hugged him tight, as 


he felt the warmth of her love. “Now’s not the time to be glossing 


over that.” Lila said. She knew, that now her and Onyx are now 
wanted for one of the worst crimes in Takaya; treason. Yet their 
love even seemed to transcend boundaries, even if it means 
committing something illegal just to save one another. “Well, 
even if they continued, we’d try to kick them in their marshes! 
Until the government stops drafting underage kits into this war, 
we won’t stop.” Lila said. She really ment what she was saying. A 
knock was heard on the door. They thought it was the police 
coming after them. Lila opened the door to see two militarymen 
in uniform. They both point guns at her, and tell her to get out. 
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“Woah, we are just watching from the side!” Lila said. A voice 


stood out from the crowd. “Lower your weapons.” 


The military men in uniform put down their weapons, and 
they create a clearing for what seems to be a general. “So, I’ve 
heard about what you have started with these protests. And that 
was pretty selfless of you.” The man stated. He extended out his 
arm for a handshake and said “My name is Kaito, and we welcome 
to the resistance.” Lila was confused, and she did not expect this. 


“Wait, there’s organized resistance against the Queen?” She said 
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in shock. “Thanks to you.” Kaito said. Lila smiled, now knowing 
that these kits could be safe. The two shook hands, and Lila was 


officially a member of the Resistance against Queen Ella. 


Algeika decided to leave the lost forest, and he went straight 
for Takayatas, as he was hungry. He went towards the town to ask 
people to join the defence of Spyrétas, and as he came to a coffee 
shop to try some doughnuts, a fox came. It was a pretty fox, 
dressed in a tank top due to the hot weather, and regular jeans. 
She happened to go sit at the table Algeika was sitting at. “Oh, 
hello.” Algeika said. They both stared at each other for a bit, in 
each other’s amazement. These two seemed to be fascinated in 
each other. “Hello!” A soft voice came out of the vixen. “What’s 
your name?” Algeika said. “I’m Omikron! Named after the greek 
letter! It’s a white mark on my head too!” She said. “What’s 


your’s?” 
“Tm called Algeika.” He said. The vixen seemed to scan him, 
and she saw the outfit. “So, it appears you were a lost spirit?” 


Omikron said. How did she know that I’m a lost spirit? Algeika 
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thought. He has heard of the Order of 24, and has heard that some 
of them had the ability to detect the amount of lives someone 
has. Then he asked, “How did you know?” Omikron leaned closer 
to him. “I can just sense it. I like that.” She said, with a small purr. 
Algeika froze up for a moment, confused. This stunning fox was 
looking at him, possibly liking him. “Anyways, want to come over 
to my place and check it out?” Omikron said. “Yeah, sure, to get 


me out of this.. ugh... this disgusting outfit from Mirdania.” 


Omikron smiled, "I know the feeling. I'll take you to my 
place, and you can change into something more comfortable." 
Algeika nodded, feeling grateful for the kind offer. As they walked 
through the town, Omikron showed Algeika the different sights 
and sounds. He saw the people going about their day, children 
playing, and animals roaming around. It was all so new to him, 
and he was fascinated by the bustling energy of the town, despite 


the ongoing war. 


Finally, they arrived at Omikron's home, which was a small 


but cozy cottage surrounded by trees and wildflowers. Algeika 
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was surprised at how peaceful it was, especially since it was so 
close to the town. "Make yourself at home," Omikron said, 
gesturing towards the living room. "I'll go grab you some clothes 
to change into." Algeika nodded, and as he waited for Omikron to 
return, he looked around the room. He saw a bookshelf filled with 
books, a fireplace, and a few comfortable chairs. He felt a sense of 


calm and peace in this space. 


When Omikron returned, she handed Algeika a fresh set of 
clothes. "Here you go," she said, smiling. "You can change in the 
bathroom over there." Algeika thanked her and headed to the 
bathroom to change. When he looked in the mirror, he realized 
he still had some dirt and twigs in his fur. He quickly cleaned 
himself up, feeling embarrassed about his appearance. As he 
stepped out of the bathroom, Omikron smiled at him. "You look 
much better," she said. "Would you like something to eat?" 
Algeika nodded, feeling hungry after his long journey. Omikron 
prepared a simple meal of vegetables and rice, and they ate 


together, chatting and laughing. 
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As the night went on, Algeika realized that he had found a 
friend in Omikron. He felt grateful to have met her, and he knew 
that he would always remember this day as the beginning of a 


new chapter in his life. 


Benthan and Droganbéo¢ sat at a large table, studying a map 
of the Takayan countryside. Benthan ran his fingers over the 
various towns and cities, noting how many had already fallen to 
Mirdania's forces. "Kérpune has been secured," Droganbeog 
reported. "We've enslaved most of the population and taken 
control of their resources." "Excellent," Benthan replied with a 
smile. "Our plan is going exactly as we hoped. The Takayan 


people will soon learn that resistance is futile." 


As they continued to discuss their next targets, a guard 
rushed into the room. "My lords," he said breathlessly. "We have 
a situation in the prison. Omega has escaped." Benthan and 
Droganbéog exchanged a look of disbelief. Omega was one of 


their most dangerous prisoners, with a reputation for causing 


44 


chaos and inciting rebellion. "What?!" Benthan exclaimed. "How 
could this happen? Who was in charge of her cell?" "Sir, we're not 
sure yet," the guard said. "But we've launched an investigation 
and are currently searching the surrounding area for any sign of 
her." "Find her," Benthan ordered. "Search every inch of the 


country if you have to. We cannot afford to let her remain free." 


Droganbéog nodded in agreement. "She must not be allowed 
to join the resistance or encourage any more uprisings. Our hold 
on Takaya is too fragile to let such a threat go unchecked." 
Benthan leaned back in his chair, his mind racing. This was a 
major setback, but he refused to let it derail their plans. They had 
come too far to let one prisoner undo everything they had 
achieved. "We cannot let this setback defeat us," Benthan said. 
"We will increase our patrols and tighten security in the prisons. 
We will find Omega and make an example of her. No one defies 


Mirdania and lives to tell the tale." 
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Droganbéog nodded again. "We will show the people of 
Takaya that we are not to be trifled with. Our reign over them will 
be absolute." Benthan looked back at the map, his eyes 
narrowing. "We will search every inch of Takaya and our occupied 
region of northern Takaya until we find her. And when we do, she 


will pay for her treachery." 


Algeika looked at Omikron with a sense of gratitude in his 
eyes. He had been wandering aimlessly since he arrived in 
Takayatas, and he didn't know where he would end up. But now, 
with Omikron's kind offer to stay at her house, he finally had a 


place to call home. 


"Thank you so much, Omikron," he said, smiling. "I really 


appreciate it." 


"You're welcome," Omikron replied, smiling back at him. 


"I'm happy to help you out." 
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As Algeika ate his breakfast, he couldn't help but feel a sense 
of comfort and security that he hadn't felt in a long time. 
Omikron's cooking was delicious, and the coffee was the perfect 


complement to the meal. 


After he finished eating, they sat down and talked about 
their lives. Algeika opened up about how he missed having people 
around him, and how he was tired of feeling lonely. Omikron 


listened attentively, and when he was finished, she spoke up. 


"Algeika, I have to tell you something," she said, her voice 
soft and hesitant. "I know we've only known each other for a 
short time, but I have feelings for you. I was wondering if you 


would like to be my boyfriend." 


Algeika's heart skipped a beat as he heard her words. He had 


been attracted to Omikron since the moment he met her, and now 
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he knew that the feeling was mutual. "Yes, I would love to be your 
boyfriend," he replied, a smile spreading across his face. Omikron 
hugged him tightly, and he felt her warmth and love surround 
him. They spent the rest of the morning together, talking and 
laughing, and when it was time for Algeika to take a shower, 


Omikron showed him where to go. 


As he was getting ready, Omikron turned on the news, and 
they watched as the report came in about the towns that 
Mirdania had captured. Algeika felt a surge of anger and 
frustration as he heard the news, and he knew that he had to do 
something to help. "Omikron, have you heard of the resistance 


that's fighting against Queen Ella?" he asked, turning to her. 


"Yes, I have," she replied. "I think what they're doing is 
brave and important." "Me too," Algeika said. "I want to join 
them, and help in any way I can." Omikron smiled at him, and 
pulled out her phone. "Let's submit an application right now," 


she said. They filled out the application together, and to their 
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surprise, they were accepted into the resistance. Algeika felt a 
sense of purpose that he hadn't felt in a long time, and he knew 


that he was on the right path. 


As they left the house to head out and meet with the 
resistance, Algeika felt grateful for Omikron's hospitality, but 


even more grateful for the love that they had found in each other. 
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Episode 7 


BLOOD AGAINST BLOOD 


Kaito looked over the papers on his desk and 


then turned to the new recruits. "So, Algeika and Omikron, you 
want to join our fight against Queen Ella and bring peace to 


Takaya?" 


Algeika nodded, "Yes, sir. We've seen too much death and 
destruction in our travels, and we want to do our part to stop it." 
Omikron added, "We have skills and knowledge that could be 
useful to your cause. I've been trained in battle tactics, and 
Algeika is a skilled warrior with a variety of weapons." Kaito 
listened to their words and then looked at them seriously. "Our 
cause is a dangerous one. Many of our comrades have died 


fighting for the resistance. Are you prepared for that possibility?" 
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Algeika looked at Omikron and then back at Kaito. "We are. We 
know that the only way to end this war is to fight for what we 
believe in. We're ready to do whatever it takes to help bring about 


a better future for Takaya." 


Kaito nodded, "Very well. Welcome to the N'Maeldnema vôn 
Kyinibeorg vôn Takayebus. We're glad to have you on our side." 
Omikron and Algeika smiled in relief, "Thank you, sir. We won't 
let you down." Kaito stood up from his desk and extended his paw 
to shake theirs. "You're part of a noble cause, but also a 
dangerous one. Remember, blood against blood. We must be 
willing to make sacrifices to achieve our goals." Within a couple 
of months, the war with Mirdania came to a stalemate, and had 


signed a cease fire. 


A couple of months later, Kaito slammed his fist on the table, 
causing the others to jump. "We can't wait any longer," he said, 


his voice filled with urgency. "The queen knows about us, and 
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she's already sent out her forces to find us. We need to strike now, 


before they have the chance to strike at us." 


Algeika leaned back in his chair, crossing his arms. "And 
what exactly is our plan?" he asked skeptically. "We strike at the 
heart of the queen's power," Kaito replied. "We attack the palace 
and take her down. We've been planning this for months, and we 


have the element of surprise on our side." 


Omikron nodded in agreement. "He's right," she said firmly. 
"We can't afford to wait any longer. We have to act now." The 
other members of the resistance looked at each other nervously, 
but they all knew that Kaito was right. They had been preparing 
for this moment for a long time, and they couldn't let the queen's 
forces stop them now. "We'll divide into teams," Kaito continued. 
"Omikron, you take the eastern side of the palace. Algeika, you 
take the western side. I'll lead the main group straight to the 
throne room. We'll meet up there and take her down together." 


The other members nodded in agreement, their faces set with 
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determination. They knew that this was their only chance to 
bring an end to the queen's tyranny and restore peace to Takaya. 
"Let's do this," Kaito said, rising from his chair. "For the children 


of Takaya." 


The next morning, Algeika and Omikron wake up early, 
knowing that they have work to do. They dress in their usual 
attire, and after having breakfast, they prepare to leave for the 
meeting point with the rest of the resistance. Algeika takes one 


last look at Omikron, who is putting on her boots, and smiles at 


her. 


"T'll see you later, my love," he says. "Stay safe," Omikron 
replies, before giving him a quick kiss. As they make their way 
through the town, they notice the wanted posters scattered 
around, and the tension in the air is palpable. When they arrive at 
the meeting point, they see Kaito and the other resistance 


members already waiting for them. 
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"Good morning," Kaito greets them. "We have a lot of work 


to do today, so let's get started." 


Algeika nods, and the group begins to make their plans. 
They discuss the different strategies they can use to take down 
the queen and her army, and everyone contributes their ideas. 
Omikron suggests using stealth tactics, and Algeika agrees that it 


could work. 


After the meeting, the group disperses to carry out their 
respective tasks. Algeika and Omikron go off together to gather 
information from some of their contacts in the town. They split 
up, each taking a different part of the town, and agree to meet 


back at their safe house later in the evening. 


As Algeika goes about his task, he can't help but think about 
Omikron and how much he loves her. He knows that the 
upcoming battle is going to be dangerous, and he worries about 


her safety. But he also knows that they have each other, and that 
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they will do everything in their power to protect each other and 


their friends. 


When they meet back up at the safe house, they share the 
information they have gathered, and discuss their plans for the 
next day. As they lay in bed together, they hold each other close, 


finding comfort in each other's embrace. 


"I love you," Algeika whispers to Omikron. "I love you too," 
she replies, as they fall asleep in each other's arms, ready for the 


battle ahead. 


The next day, Algeika and Omikron woke up early to prepare 
for their mission. They had a quick breakfast and geared up, 
making sure they had everything they needed for the attack. 
Algeika grabbed his favorite sword, while Omikron loaded up her 
guns. They both wore dark clothing to blend in with the shadows, 


and they made their way towards the queen's palace. 
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As they approached the palace, they saw the guards 
patrolling the area. They had to be careful and avoid being seen. 
Algeika signaled to Omikron to follow him as he moved quietly 
along the walls of the palace. They reached the back entrance, 


which was unguarded, and entered the palace. 


Inside, they found themselves in a long corridor, dimly lit by 
candles. They could hear footsteps coming from the end of the 
hallway. They quickly ducked into a nearby room, and waited for 
the footsteps to pass. As soon as the coast was clear, they 


continued down the hallway, moving closer to their target. 


They finally reached the queen's chambers. Algeika 
motioned for Omikron to stand back, as he kicked the door down 
with all his strength. The queen was inside, surrounded by her 
advisors, including Romana. She looked up in shock as Algeika 


entered the room, his sword at the ready. 
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"What is the meaning of this? Guards!" the queen yelled, 
reaching for the bell on her table. Algeika raised his sword, ready 
to strike. "Your time as queen is over. You will pay for the 
suffering you've inflicted on the people of Takaya." At that 
moment, Omikron stepped forward, guns blazing. The advisors 
tried to flee, but Omikron took them down with expert precision. 
Romana, however, managed to escape through a secret passage. 
The queen cowered behind her table, her eyes wide with fear. 


"Please, have mercy. I'll give up my throne. Just spare my life." 


Algeika hesitated, but Omikron stepped forward. "We are 
not murderers. You will be exiled, but your life will be spared." 
The two warriors led the queen outside, where the rest of the 
resistance was waiting for them. They tied her up, locked her in a 


police van, and sent her to a prison. 


The next morning, Kaito calls for another meeting with the 
resistance. "We won the battle, but the war is not over yet," he 


says. "Benthan is still out there, and we must be prepared for his 
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next move." The members of the resistance nod in agreement, 


knowing that they cannot let their guard down. 


Omikron speaks up. "We need to strengthen our defenses," 
she says. "We can't let Benthan catch us off guard again." Algeika 


nods in agreement, knowing that Omikron is right. 


Kaito looks around the room. "We need to be prepared for 
anything," he says. "Benthan will not rest until he has control 
over Takaya. We must be ready to fight him with everything we 


have." 


The members of the resistance all agree, knowing that they 
must do whatever it takes to protect their country and their 
people. They begin to plan their next move, knowing that the fate 


of Takaya rests on their shoulders. 
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As they work on their plans, Omikron and Algeika take a 
moment to themselves. They sit in a quiet corner of the room, 
holding hands and talking softly. "We did it," Omikron says. "We 
took down the queen and helped to put King Onyx and Queen Lila 
on the throne. We can do this. We can protect our home." Algeika 
nods, his eyes shining with determination. "We will do whatever 


it takes," he says. "For Takaya." 


The two embrace, knowing that they will need to be strong 
and united in the days to come. The fate of their country rests on 
their shoulders, and they are determined to do whatever it takes 


to protect it. 


Benthan was sitting at his desk, deep in thought as his 


advisors discussed their plans. 


"We should focus on capturing Téwyttan first," one of them 
suggested. "It's a strategic location and would give us a strong 


foothold to push into the rest of the country." Benthan nodded. 


59 


"Agreed. Once we have Téwyttan, we'll establish a line of defense 
there and fortify our position. Then we can slowly work our way 


towards the other cities." 


Another advisor spoke up. "But what about the resistance? 
They managed to take down the queen, they'll be a formidable 


enemy to face." 


Benthan sneered. "The resistance is nothing. We'll crush 
them easily. They may have taken down the queen, but they won't 


stand a chance against our army." 


The advisors nodded, but Benthan could tell that they were 
still uncertain. He sighed. "Look, I know this won't be easy. But we 
have the resources and the manpower to make it happen. We'll 
take what we want, and the takayans will be nothing but slaves to 
us." The advisors looked at each other, then back at Benthan. 
"Very well," one of them said. "We'll begin planning the invasion 


of Téwyttan immediately." 
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Benthan smiled. "Good. And remember, anyone who stands 
in our way will be crushed underfoot. Blood will be spilled, but 


it's a small price to pay for power." 


The advisors nodded and filed out of the room. Benthan 
leaned back in his chair, his mind already racing with plans and 


strategies. He would make Takayatas his, no matter the cost. 


Episode 8 


BATTLE OF TAKAYATAS 


As the day turned to night, Algeika and 


Omikron would be cuddled up on the couch, talking about how 
they should approach the upcoming battle. They knew it would 
be tough, as Mirdainia had much larger forces and resources. 


Omikron suggested that they try to find allies within Mirdainia, 
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people who didn't want to fight but were being forced to. Algeika 
agreed and said they should also focus on gathering intelligence 


on Mirdainia's plans and strategies. 


As they talked, Algeika's mind would start to wander. He 
couldn't help but think about how much he loved Omikron, and 
how he never wanted to lose her. He reached over and gently 
caressed her cheek. Omikron looked up at him with a smile, and 
he leaned in to kiss her. The kiss was soft and gentle, and they 
both felt the warmth of their love for each other. As they broke 
the kiss, Omikron looked up at Algeika and said, "I love you." "I 
love you too," Algeika replied. "And I'll do everything in my 
power to keep you safe." "I know you will," Omikron said, 


snuggling closer to him. "We're in this together." 


As the night grew darker, they fell asleep in each other's 
arms, their love stronger than ever before. But little did they 
know, Mirdainia was planning a surprise attack on the 


resistance's base. The battle of Takayatas was about to begin. 
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Benthan strides confidently up to the podium on the stage 
of the Mirdanian capital of Parheos. He looks out over the crowd, 
taking in the sea of faces eagerly awaiting his announcement. He 
clears his throat and begins to speak. "My fellow citizens of 
Mirdania, I stand before you today to announce the launch of 
Operation Downfall. This operation will be our final push to take 
Takayatas and make Takaya surrender to us. It will be a tough 


battle, but we will emerge victorious!" 


The crowd erupts into cheers and applause, their 
enthusiasm spurring Benthan on. He continues, "Our soldiers are 
the finest in the land, and with their skill and bravery, we will not 
fail. We will attack from the city of Klyrvatyr, taking Sent 
Pytersbéorg, and then surround Takayatas. From there, we will 


take the city and claim victory for Mirdania!" 


Benthan finishes his speech to another round of cheers, and 


he steps down from the podium. He heads back into the building 
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to begin planning. His advisors are already waiting for him, and 
they eagerly discuss the details of the operation. Benthan listens 


intently, taking in their suggestions and ideas. 


After hours of planning, they have a solid plan in place. They 
will attack from the north, with a large force of soldiers and 
heavy artillery. The Mirdanian navy will block the port, 
preventing any escape or reinforcements. The soldiers will take 
Seent Pytersbéorg and then march on Takayatas, surrounding it 


and cutting off any escape routes. 


Benthan nods in approval, and his advisors smile, knowing 
that they have done their job well. They leave the room, leaving 
Benthan alone with his thoughts. He knows that this operation 
will be tough, but he is confident in his soldiers and their ability 
to win. He takes a deep breath and heads out to join his troops, 


ready to lead them to victory. 
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Benthan, confident in his superior military might, sent a 
final ultimatum to Takaya. He demanded that the city surrender 
immediately and hand over all members of the resistance, or face 


complete annihilation. 


The Takayan leaders were taken aback by this ultimatum. 
They knew they didn't have the military strength to match 
Mirdania's forces, but they also couldn't simply surrender and 
betray the resistance members who had put their faith in them. 
Kaito and the other leaders of Takaya convened to discuss their 
options. They knew that they had to do something, but they also 
didn't want to put their citizens in harm's way. After much 


discussion, they decided to send a message back to Benthan. 


"We will not surrender," the message read. "But we are 


willing to negotiate for peace." 


Benthan received the message and was taken aback. He had 


expected them to simply surrender or face the consequences. He 
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realized that perhaps negotiations could be a way to avoid a 
catastrophic battle that would leave both sides decimated. 
Benthan agreed to the negotiations, and both sides agreed to 
meet at a neutral location to discuss the terms of a potential 


peace agreement. 


But as the talks continued, it became clear that there were 
many issues that would be difficult to reconcile. Mistrust and 
animosity between the two sides were high, and it seemed like 
they were headed for a stalemate. The tension continued to 
escalate until finally, a small skirmish broke out between the two 
sides. This quickly spiraled into a full-blown battle, and the Battle 


of Sent Pytersbéorg began in earnest. 


The Takayan army was prepared for the coming battle. They 
had been training for months and were well-equipped for the 
fight. The resistance fighters were assigned to different 


battalions and began to prepare themselves for the coming fight. 
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As they gathered their weapons and armor, Algeika 
approached Omikron. "Are you sure you want to do this?" he 
asked her, concern etched on his face. "I'm sure," Omikron 
replied. "I'm not going to let Mirdania destroy everything we've 
worked so hard for." Algeika nodded, then embraced her. "I'm 


with you, no matter what happens," he said. 


As they parted, Queen Lila approached them. "You two have 
been an inspiration to the people of Takaya," she said. "We are 
honored to fight alongside you." "We're honored to fight with 
you, Your Majesty," Algeika replied. 


The next morning, the sun rose over the horizon, and the 
Takayan army was already on the move. They had packed up their 
camp and were heading towards the battlefield. As they 
approached the battlefield, they could see the Mirdanian army 
waiting for them. The two armies stood on opposite sides of the 


field, both ready for battle. 
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Algeika and Omikron stood at the front of the Takayan army, 
ready to lead their people to victory. They looked out at the 
Mirdanian army and saw Benthan standing at the front, a look of 


determination on his face. 


"Are you ready for this?" Omikron asked Algeika. 


"As ready as I'll ever be," he replied. "We've been preparing 


for this moment for a long time." 


Suddenly, a horn sounded, and the battle began. The two 
armies charged at each other, clashing in the middle of the field. 
The sound of swords clashing, arrows whistling through the air, 


machine guns firing, and battle cries filled the air. 


Algeika and Omikron fought bravely, leading their soldiers 
into battle. They fought side by side, taking down Mirdanian 


soldiers one by one. As the battle raged on, it became clear that 
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the Takayan army was gaining the upper hand. They pushed the 
Mirdanian army back, inch by inch, until they were on the brink 


of victory. 


But then, a group of Mirdanian soldiers appeared on the 
flank, flanking the Takayan army. The Takayan soldiers were 
caught off guard, and the battle took a turn for the worse. 


"We need to regroup!" Algeika shouted to his troops. "Fall 


back and form a defensive line!" 


The Takayan army regrouped, forming a defensive line to 
hold off the Mirdanian soldiers. Algeika and Omikron fought 
tirelessly, defending their people with all their might. 


As the sun began to set, the battle finally came to an end. 


The Takayan army had won, but at a great cost. Many brave 
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soldiers had lost their lives on the battlefield, and the Takayan 


army was left weakened. 


Algeika and Omikron stood at the front of their army, 
looking out at the field of battle. They knew that this was only the 
beginning, that more battles would follow. But they were ready to 


face whatever came their way, together. 


The night after the first battle, Algeika and Omikron found 
themselves talking in their tent. They spoke about their fears, 
their hopes, and their love for each other. Algeika couldn't help 
but feel the weight of the impending battle, and the thought of 


losing Omikron made him shudder. 


"I know we have to be brave," he said, "but I'm scared. I'm 


scared of what might happen to us." 
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Omikron took his paw and held it close. "We'll get through 
this," she said, "together. We'll fight for each other, and for our 


home." 


Algeika looked into her eyes, feeling the warmth of her 
touch. "I love you," he said. Omikron smiled. "I love you too," she 
said, leaning in to kiss him. Their lips met, and Algeika felt his 
heart swell with love. They held each other close, knowing that 
they were in this together. They fell asleep in each other's arms, 


ready to face whatever the battle might bring. 


As they laid there in each other's embrace, Omikron stroked 
Algeika's fur and whispered softly in his ear, "We will face 
whatever comes together, my love. You don't have to face it 


alone." 


Algeika took comfort in her words and held her close, "I 
know, my sweet. I just worry for the safety of Takaya and our 


friends. We've already lost so much." 


Omikron looked up at him with a fierce determination in her 
eyes, "We will not lose this battle, Algeika. We will fight with 
everything we have, and we will protect our home and our loved 


ones." 


Algeika gazed into her eyes, feeling a sense of reassurance 
wash over him. "You're right, Omikron. With you by my side, I 


feel like I can take on the world." 


They lay there in silence for a few moments, taking comfort 
in each other's embrace. Algeika was grateful to have Omikron in 


his life, especially during times of uncertainty and fear. 


Suddenly, there was a knock at the door. Algeika and 
Omikron quickly sat up, on guard. They weren't expecting 


anyone, and they couldn't be too careful in these uncertain times. 
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Algeika cautiously approached the door and opened it, 
revealing a messenger from the Takayan army. The messenger 


handed him a scroll and said, "This is for you, sir. It's urgent." 


Algeika quickly unrolled the scroll and read its contents. His 
expression darkened as he read, and Omikron could tell that 
whatever was written on it wasn't good news. "What is it, my 
love?" she asked. Algeika handed her the scroll, "It's an 
ultimatum from Benthan. He's demanding that we surrender or 
suffer the consequences." Omikron's eyes widened in shock, 


"Surrender? We can't do that! We have to fight!" 


Algeika nodded, "I know. But this means the battle will be 
even harder than we anticipated. We have to be ready for 
anything." Omikron placed a comforting paw on his shoulder, 
"We will be, Algeika. We will fight with everything we have, and 


we will come out on top. I believe in us." 


73 


Algeika gazed at her, feeling a renewed sense of strength and 
determination. With Omikron by his side, he knew they could 
face anything. They embraced each other once more, ready to 


face whatever challenges lay ahead. 


Benthan slammed his hand on the desk in frustration. "I 
can't believe we have to delay the battle. We had everything 


planned out, and now this?" 


One of his advisors stepped forward. "We'll work on getting 
the supplies and reinforcements we need, sir. We just need a bit 
more time." Benthan sighed heavily. "I know, I know. It's just that 
we can't afford to lose momentum. The longer we wait, the more 


time the resistance has to prepare." 


Another advisor spoke up. "But if we rush into this without 
proper planning and resources, we could suffer significant 
losses." Benthan nodded, knowing they were right. "Alright, fine. 
We'll hold off on the battle for now. But I want daily progress 
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reports on the logistical operations, and we need to be ready to 
move at a moment's notice." The advisors nodded in agreement, 
and Benthan leaned back in his chair, trying to calm his nerves. 
This delay was frustrating, but he knew he had to play it smart if 


he wanted to win the war. 


Algeika and Omikron were still at their cottage, trying to 
come up with a plan of their own. They knew that the longer they 


waited, the more time Mirdania had to plan and prepare. 


"We need to do something," Algeika said, pacing back and 


forth in the small living room of their cottage. 


"I know," Omikron replied, her eyes fixed on the map of 
Takayatas spread out on the table in front of her. "But what can 


we do? We can't just charge in there and hope for the best." 
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"We need to find a way to disrupt their supply lines," 
Algeika said, his voice growing more intense. "If we can cut off 


their access to food and water, they'll be forced to retreat." 


"But how do we do that?" Omikron asked, frowning as she 
studied the map. "We don't have enough people to launch a 
full-scale attack, and we don't know the layout of their supply 


lines." 


"We could try to gather information," Algeika suggested. 
"We could send scouts out to gather intel, and then use that 


information to plan our attack." 


"That's a good idea," Omikron said, nodding in agreement. 


"But who do we send? We can't risk losing any more of our 


fighters." 
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Algeika thought for a moment before speaking. "I'll go," he 
said, looking at Omikron with determination in his eyes. "I know 
the forest like the back of my paw, and I can move quickly and 
quietly." "No," Omikron said, shaking her head. "I can't let you go 


alone. I'll go with you." 


"But what about the cottage?" Algeika asked, concern 
etched on his face. "We'll leave it guarded," Omikron said, already 
starting to pack their supplies. "We can't let Mirdania get his 
hands on anything that could help him in the war." 


The two of them set out into the forest, their hearts beating 
fast with adrenaline. They knew the risks, but they also knew that 
they had to try to gather information to help their cause. As they 
disappeared into the trees, they hoped that they would be able to 


find the information they needed before it was too late. 


It was a couple of days, and the members of the 69th 


National Unit of the Takayan army were getting worried, as they 
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were called in the meeting to discuss battle plans. Suddenly, 
Algeika and Omikron burst through the door. King Onyx speaks 
first, "Welcome back, Algeika and Omikron. What have you found 


out about the Mirdanian forces?" 


Algeika replies, "We have located their logistical system, and 
we think that we have found a way to disrupt their supply lines. 
We also noticed that they are bringing in reinforcements, which 


might be why they had to delay the second battle." 


Queen Lila nods her head, "That's good information. Kaito, I 
want you to take a team and help Algeika and Omikron disrupt 
the Mirdanian supply lines. We need to make sure that our troops 


have the upper hand when the battle resumes." 


Kaito nods his head and turns to his team, "You heard the 
Queen, let's go disrupt those supply lines!" Omikron looks 


relieved, "Thank you, Your Highness. We were worried that we 
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might not have enough time to gather the information we 


needed." 


King Onyx places a reassuring hand on Omikron's shoulder, 
"We are all in this together, and we will do whatever it takes to 
protect Takaya." Algeika nods his head in agreement, "We will 
fight with everything we have, and we will not let Takaya fall to 
the Mirdanians." The group nods their heads, and they all begin 
to plan their strategy for the upcoming battle. 


In the occupied city of Kérpune, the people were in very 
poor condition, as Benthan's laws were being applied to all the 
occupied towns. These people were subjugated to the worst 
degree. One of the citizens that escaped, Omega, along with her 
siblings Theta, Kappa, and Mi, would hide in the lost forest, as 
they watched as the entire town was being turned into some sort 
of camp. "What can we do to help them?" Omega said, frustrated. 
"We need to get word out to other towns and cities," Theta 


suggested. "If we can rally enough support, maybe we can push 
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back against the Mirdanians and free Kérpune." "But that's over 
half of the country we'd have to walk," Kappa said, shaking his 


head. "We'd never make it." 


Mi, who had been silent up until now, spoke up. "What if we 
could find a way to sabotage the Mirdanians from within? We 
could disrupt their operations and make it harder for them to 


keep control." 


The others looked at her in surprise. "That's a dangerous 


plan," Omega said. "But it might be our only hope." 


As they discussed their plan, they suddenly heard the sound 
of footsteps approaching. Before they could react, they were 
surrounded by Mirdanian soldiers. "Looks like we have some 


prisoners," one of the soldiers said, grabbing Theta by the arm. 
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Benthan himself arrived on the scene and saw the four 
siblings. "Ah, I see we've captured some members of the Order of 
24," he said, a cruel smile spreading across his face. "Quick, 
search the area for the rest of them. They will be my most 


valuable prisoners." 


Omega, Theta, Mi, and Kappa were thrown into a dark cell. 
The four foxes were bruised and battered from their capture, but 
they refused to show any sign of weakness in front of Benthan's 


soldiers. 


Omega turned to Benthan, who was gloating about his latest 
capture. "You'll never get away with this," she snarled, her teeth 


bared. "The people of Takaya won't stand for it." 


Benthan chuckled. "You underestimate my power, little 
vixen. I am the ruler of this land now, and your pathetic 


resistance is nothing but a nuisance." 
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Theta stepped forward, her eyes blazing with anger. "We will 
never give up," she said, her voice firm. "We will fight until 


Takaya is free from your tyranny." 


Benthan just laughed. "We shall see," he said. "But for now, 
you will rot in this cell. Maybe a few days of hunger and thirst 


will change your mind." 


The soldiers dragged Benthan away, leaving the three 
siblings alone in the dark cell. Omega turned to her siblings, a 
determined look on her face. "We need to find a way out of here," 


she said. "We can't just sit and wait for them to break us." 


Kappa nodded in agreement. "I saw a weak spot in the wall 
when they were dragging us in," he said. "We can try to break 


through it." Kappa shook his head. "The walls are too thick, and 
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the bars are too strong. We're not getting out of here without 
help." 


Mi whimpered, her eyes filled with fear. "What if they never 
come for us? What if we're stuck here forever?" Omega, the eldest 
of the four, placed a comforting paw on her sister's shoulder. 
"We'll get out of here," she said firmly. "We just have to be patient 
and wait for the right moment." As they huddled together, a 
group of Mirdanian guards walked by their cell, laughing and 


taunting them. 


Theta snarled, baring her teeth. "I wish we could show them 


what we're made of," she growled. 


Omega stepped forward. "We will," she said, her voice quiet 
but fierce. "We'll show them that the spirit of Takaya can never 


be broken, no matter what they do to us." 
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The others looked at her, hope rising in their hearts. They 
may be trapped in this prison for now, but they still had each 
other, and they still had their fighting spirit. 


As Queen Lila and King Onyx observed the horizon from the 
hill overlooking Takayatas, their eyes caught a glimpse of 
something ominous moving towards them. Onyx, with his keen 


vision, pointed to the distant line of armored vehicles and troops. 


"Lila, look, the Mirdanian army is advancing towards us!" he 
exclaimed, his voice filled with alarm. Lila's eyes widened in 
shock as she scanned the horizon. "How could we have missed 
this? We were supposed to be prepared!" she said, her voice 


tinged with frustration. 


"We must act quickly," Onyx replied, determination setting 
in. "I'll mobilize the troops while you send a message to the 
Original Resistance. They're battle-hardened veterans, and they'll 
be essential in this fight." Lila nodded, and the two quickly 
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sprang into action. Within minutes, the Takayan army was in 
battle formation, with the Original Resistance leading the charge. 
Celestia and Gamma were at the forefront in their tank, blasting 
through the enemy lines and leaving a trail of destruction in their 


wake. 


Algeika and Omikron fought side by side, guns blazing, and 
mowing down enemy soldiers. They were like a well-oiled 
machine, their movements synchronized as they dodged bullets 
and grenades. Suddenly, Omikron noticed something strange on 
her feet. She looked down to see a live grenade, its timer ticking 


down rapidly. She froze, unable to move, fear paralyzing her. 


"Omikron, look out!" Algeika shouted, and in a split second, 
he pushed her away from the grenade, using all his strength. She 
stumbled and fell to the ground as the grenade exploded, sending 
debris and dust flying in all directions. When Omikron opened 
her eyes, she saw Algeika's lifeless body lying beside her, covered 
in blood. Algeika said the last words she would never forget: “This 
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may be my end... but.. cough... this is not th-the end of you a-and I...” 


She started crying, calling his name over and over again. 


As his spirit passed on, the male wolf’s spirit would see a 
vision, a vision of their future. In this future, they had 3 kids, one 
that looked like Algeika, and two that looked like her. He didn’t 
die in vain, but he didn’t die in despair. He died feeling the 
warmth and the love of Omikron. He would die feeling only 


warmth. Only love. 


Onyx saw what happened, and he knew that Algeika was 
gone forever. He felt a pang of sadness and regret, as he had been 
the one to order the 69th National Unit into the front line. But he 
knew that they had to keep fighting, for Algeika and for their 


country. 


As the battle raged on, the Takayan army fought with a 


renewed sense of purpose, their determination and rage at the 
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enemy fueling them. Omikron, her eyes red from crying, felt a 
sense of vengeance fill her heart. She knew that Algeika would 


want them to win, and she fought like a woman possessed. 


The Takayan Army's advances were successful, and they 
were close to winning the battle. However, the enemy had one 
last trick up their sleeve, and they launched a surprise attack on 


the Takayan forces, pushing them back. 


"We need to retreat to the Port of Takayatas, now!" Lila 
shouted to her troops. "We can't risk losing any more lives. The 
Mirdanians have won this battle, but they haven't won the war. 


We will fight back, and we will emerge victorious!" 


The Takayan army retreated to the port, and from there, 
they sailed to the small town of Tywinþæpol. Alpha and Beta, who 
had been part of the Original Resistance, welcomed them with 
open arms. They set up camp there, and the soldiers regrouped 


and took stock of their losses. 
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Omikron, still grieving for Algeika, looked through his 
belongings, hoping to find some solace in them. She found a note 
he had written to her, with a drawing of their future family. It 
showed three children, two who looked like Omikron, and one 


who looked like him. 


Omikron and Celestia looked at each other with a sense of 
defeat. It was a tough decision to make, but they knew they had 
to leave the Takayan army behind and retreat to Tywinbzpol. 


As they started to make their way towards the port, they 
could hear the sounds of the Mirdanian army pursuing them. 
Omikron's heart was heavy with grief and despair. She couldn't 
believe that they had lost the battle, but the sacrifice of Algeika 


was not in vain. 
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They finally arrived at the port, but it was chaos. The 
Mirdanian army had reached the port before them and had set it 
on fire. Ships were burning, and the soldiers were fighting 


fiercely to keep the enemy at bay. 


Omikron and Celestia were determined to get their soldiers 
to safety. They rallied the troops and worked together to get onto 
a few remaining ships that had not yet been set ablaze. With the 
help of Gamma, they were able to steer the ships away from the 


burning port and towards the open sea. 


Once they were safely away from the port, Omikron stood at 
the front of the ship and looked back at the burning Takayatas. 
She had lost so much in that battle, and she was determined to 
make sure that her people would never have to suffer like this 


again. 
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"We will rebuild Takayatas," Omikron said, her voice strong 
and resolute. "We will avenge our fallen soldiers and reclaim our 


land." 


The soldiers cheered in agreement, and Omikron knew that 
she had their unwavering support. They may have lost the battle, 
but they hadn't lost the war. 


As the ships sailed towards Tywinbezpol, Omikron closed her 
eyes and saw the vision that Algeika had seen before he died. She 
saw their future, their children, and the life they could have had 
together. 


She knew that Algeika would want her to keep fighting, to 
keep pushing forward towards victory. And that's exactly what 
she planned to do. 


go 


Episode 9 


FALL OF TYWINP&AZPOL 


Celeste looked at Omikron with concern. 


"What are you going to do?" she asked. "I don't know," Omikron 
said, her voice trembling. "I need time to think." "Whatever you 
decide to do, I'll be here for you," Celeste said, giving Omikron's 


paw a reassuring squeeze. 


Omikron nodded, feeling grateful for her friend's support. 
She took a deep breath and tried to focus on the present. "I 
should tell the others," she said. "They have a right to know." 


Celeste nodded in agreement. "I'll come with you," she said. 


QI 


They left the hospital and headed back to the fortress. As 
they walked, Omikron couldn't help but think about Algeika. It 
still hurt to think about him, but she knew she couldn't let her 
grief consume her. She had to be strong, for herself and for their 


kits. 


When they arrived at the fortress, Omikron and Celeste 
found the others gathered in the council chamber. Omikron took 
a deep breath and stepped forward. "I have something to tell 
you," she said, her voice shaking slightly. "I went to the hospital 
today, and... I'm pregnant." There was a stunned silence in the 
room. Then, one by one, the others began to react. Some were 


happy, some were shocked, and some were worried. 


The outpour of support was too much for Omikron to 
handle, though it meant so much to her. As Omikron stood 
surrounded by her friends and comrades, she couldn't help but 
feel overwhelmed with emotion. Tears streamed down her face as 


she tried to express her gratitude. 


92 


"Thank you all so much," she said, her voice cracking with 
emotion. "I can't believe I'm going to be a mother, and to have all 
of your support means the world to me." Kaito, the leader of the 
resistance, placed a paw on her shoulder. "You've done more than 
enough for the cause, Omikron," he said. "It's time for you to 


focus on your family, and we'll take care of the rest." 


Omikron nodded, grateful for the support. She wiped away 
her tears and took a deep breath. "I'll do whatever I can to 
support the resistance, even if I can't fight on the front lines," she 


said, determination in her voice. 


Queen Lila stepped forward and placed a hand on Omikron's 
belly. "Your kits will be born into a world that is better because of 
the sacrifices you and the rest of the resistance have made," she 
said. "We'll continue to fight until the day comes when they can 
live in peace." Omikron smiled, feeling a surge of hope and pride 


in her heart. As she looked around at her friends and comrades, 
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she knew that no matter what the future held, they would face it 
together. 


As Omikron ate the delicious steak, she couldn't help but 
think about Algeika and how much she missed him. "I wish he 


was here with us," she said to Celeste. 


Celeste looked at Omikron with a sad expression on her face. 
"I know how you feel, Omikron. But remember, he's still watching 
over you and his kin. He's always with us, in our hearts and in the 


Star Spirit Realm." 


Omikron nodded, wiping a tear from her eye. "Thank you, 
Celeste. You always know what to say to make me feel better." 
They continued to eat, talking about their plans for the upcoming 
winter. Omikron expressed her concerns about being pregnant 
during the war, but Kaito had assured her that she would be safe 
and protected. "I just don't want to be a burden to the others," 


Omikron said. 
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Celeste put a comforting hand on Omikron's shoulder. 
"You're not a burden, Omikron. We're all here for you and your 
kits. We'll make sure you're taken care of, no matter what." 
Omikron smiled, feeling grateful for Celeste's kind words. "Thank 
you, Celeste. I don't know what I would do without you." Celeste 
smiled back. "You don't have to worry about that, Omikron. We're 


family now, and family takes care of each other." 


As they finished their meal, Omikron couldn't help but feel a 
sense of hope for the future. Despite the war and the challenges 
ahead, she knew that she had her friends and family by her side, 
and that gave her the strength to keep fighting for her nation and 
her kits. 


In a dream, Omikron was in a meadow, with vibrant flowers. 
She saw the man who rescued her that day, her love, Algeika. It 
was only his spirit. She ran over to hug him. As they hugged, 
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Omikron cried out to Algeika, "I miss you so much, I wish you 


were still here with us." 


Algeika wiped her tears and replied, "I'm always with you, 
my love. Even though I'm not here with you physically, I'll always 


be watching over you and the kits." 


Omikron smiled through her tears, "I know you will, Algeika. 
Thank you for helping me bring these kits into this world, they 
will know how brave and strong you were." Algeika hugged her 
tightly, "I have faith in you, Omikron. You are a strong and 
capable mother. You'll take care of them and give them all the 


love they deserve." 


Omikron leaned into the embrace, "I'll always love you, 
Algeika. I promise to keep your memory alive and make sure the 
kits know how much you loved them." Algeika smiled and kissed 
her forehead, "I love you too, my dearest. Now, it's time for you to 


wake up and face a new day." As his spirit faded away, Omikron 
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woke up with tears in her eyes and realized it was all just a dream. 
She sat up on her bed and saw the breakfast tray with a picture of 
her and Algeika. She held the picture close to her chest and 


whispered, "I miss you so much, Algeika." 


Celeste heard her and came into the room, "Omikron, are 
you okay?" Omikron wiped her tears and smiled at her, "Yes, I'm 
fine. Thank you for the breakfast and coffee, Celeste." Celeste 
smiled back at her, "You're welcome. I made your favorite 
breakfast. I hope you like it." Omikron took a bite of the eggs and 
bacon and savored the flavor. "This is amazing, Celeste. Thank 


you so much." 


Celeste sat on the bed next to her, "Omikron, I know it's hard 
for you, but you need to stay strong for your kits. They need you 
now more than ever." Omikron nodded, "I know, Celeste. I will do 
everything in my power to protect them and make sure they have 


a good life." Celeste put a comforting hand on Omikron's 
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shoulder, "I know you will. And if you ever need anything, I'm 


here for you." 


Omikron smiled at her, "Thank you, Celeste. You're like a 
sister to me." Celeste hugged her, "And you're like a sister to me 
too, Omikron." Omikron felt grateful for Celeste's presence in her 
life. She knew she couldn't do this alone, but with her friends by 
her side, she had hope for the future. 


As Gratisa was walking down the street, she saw a group of 
townspeople gathered together, deep in conversation. Curiosity 


getting the better of her, she decided to approach them. 


"Excuse me, could you tell me what that poster means?" she 


asked, pointing to the sign. The sign read “Pyrc frið, ne pæl” 


The group turned to look at her, surprised to hear someone 


speak in modern English. One of them, an older rabbit, spoke up. 
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"It means that we should try to find a peaceful solution to our 


problems, instead of resorting to violence," he said. 


Gratisa nodded, understanding the sentiment behind the 
message. "I agree with that. But what if the Mirdanians attack?" 


she asked, her voice tinged with concern. 


"We'll be ready," another rabbit spoke up, a fierce 
determination in his eyes. "We've been fortifying our homes and 
building shelters to protect ourselves. We won't go down without 


a fight." 


Gratisa smiled, impressed with the resilience of the 
townspeople. "I'm glad to see that you're all prepared. If there's 
anything I can do to help, please don't hesitate to ask." The group 
nodded in appreciation and went back to their work, discussing 
strategies and plans for defending their town. Gratisa continued 


on her way, feeling a newfound sense of respect for the 
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inhabitants of Tywinbzpol. She knew that if the worst were to 
happen, they would be ready to face it together. 


Benthan sat in his war room, poring over maps of 
Tywinbzpol and the surrounding countryside. His advisors were 
all gathered around him, discussing their latest intel and 


potential strategies for taking the city. 


"We have reports of fortified defenses all around the 
countryside," one of the advisors said, pointing to a map. "And 
the city itself is heavily fortified as well. We'll need a massive 


force to take it." 


Benthan scowled. "We have more than enough troops to take 
the city," he said. "But we need to be careful. We don't know what 
kind of weapons they have." Another advisor spoke up. "We have 


reports that they have machine guns and rocket launchers, sir." 


Benthan nodded. "Good. We'll need to take those out quickly. 
But what about their dragon? I've heard rumors of an Ender 
Dragon Prince who resides in the neighboring country of Rabon. 


Do we have any intel on that?" 


The advisors looked at each other, unsure of how to respond. 
Finally, one of them spoke up. "We don't have any concrete intel 
on the dragon, sir. But we have heard rumors that he is very 


powerful." 


Benthan sighed. "I don't want to risk any of our troops going 
up against a dragon. We'll have to take extra precautions. Make 
sure our troops are equipped with anti-aircraft weapons." One of 
the advisors nodded. "Yes, sir. We'll make sure they're 


well-equipped." 


The news article had caught Omikron off guard. She had 
been scrolling through her phone when the message came in, 


entirely in Old English, titled “Tywinbzpolian tó gearcienne fore 


Mirdanian ascung midwinteres tide.” She tried to make sense of 
it, but the words were foreign to her. Frustrated, she handed the 
phone over to Celestia, her cat friend, hoping she could decipher 


it. 


"Tywinbzpol to prepare for the Mirdanian advance in Mid 
Winter," Celestia read aloud. "It's instructing everyone to build 


bunkers in their homes and make sure they're well hidden." 


Omikron's heart raced as the gravity of the situation sunk 
in. She was pregnant, due any day now, and the thought of 


bringing kits into a warzone terrified her. 


"Come with me," Celestia said, leading her to a hidden 
entrance in her home. "I have a bunker already built. It's not 


much, but it'll keep us safe." 


Omikron followed Celestia down the stairs and into the 
bunker. It was a small space, but it had everything they needed to 
survive. There was a luxurious bedroom, complete with a 
king-sized bed, a fully stocked kitchen, and even a playroom for 
the kits. 


Omikron felt a pang of sadness as she looked around. 
Algeika, her mate, should have been here to see this. But she 
pushed the thought aside and focused on the present. Celestia 
showed her the kits' rooms, still blank and empty. "Have you 
thought of any names yet?" she asked. Omikron shook her head. 


"Not yet. I wanted to wait until they're born." 


Celestia nodded in understanding. "Well, I hope this will 
help inspire you." She handed Omikron a pen and paper. "Write 


down any names that come to mind." 


Omikron sat down and began to write. She thought of 


Algeika, and how much she missed him. She wrote down his 
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name, Ælgaiko, as one of her sons' names. The other son would be 


named Oskarr, and her daughter would be named Shima. 


As she wrote, she felt the kicking in her belly, and it made 
her smile. She knew that Algeika would be proud of her for being 
strong in his absence. And with Celestia by her side, she knew 


they would make it through the fall of Tywinbezpol. 


A few days later, Onyx and Lila were sitting in the throne 
room, discussing their plans with the resistance. The leaders of 
the resistance had gathered there, and they were all talking about 
the impending threat from Mirdania. Onyx had a map of the city 
in front of him, and he was pointing out various locations where 


the walls could be fortified. 


One of the resistance leaders spoke up, "Your Majesty, we 
have received intel that the Mirdanians are planning to attack us 


from the east. We have already started fortifying the walls in that 
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area, but we will need more resources and manpower to complete 


the task." 


Onyx nodded, "I understand. We will allocate more 
resources to the east side of the city. But we also need to be 
prepared for attacks from other directions. We cannot afford to 


be complacent." 


Lila spoke up, "We also need to ensure the safety of our 
citizens. We need to organize drills and training programs so that 
they know what to do in case of an attack." The resistance leaders 
nodded in agreement, and they continued to discuss various 
strategies and tactics. Onyx and Lila listened attentively, taking 


notes and asking questions when needed. 


After the meeting, Onyx and Lila walked out of the throne 
room together. Onyx turned to Lila, "I know this is a dangerous 


time, but I can't help but think about our future. I want to start a 
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family with you." Lila smiled, "I was actually thinking the same 


thing. Let's do it." 


Onyx leaned in and kissed Lila, both of them feeling excited 
about what was to come. They walked off hand in hand, ready to 
face whatever challenges lay ahead, both for their nation and for 


their personal lives. 


The sun shone brightly in the sky as the people of 
Tywinbzpol gathered to celebrate the long-awaited wedding of 
their beloved king and queen. The streets were adorned with 
colorful flowers, and the sound of music and laughter filled the 


air. 


As the guests began to arrive, King Onyx and Queen Lila 
stood at the altar, beaming with joy. Omikron, Celestia, and Kaito 
were among the attendees, all dressed in their finest attire. 
"Thank you all for coming to our wedding," King Onyx said with a 


wide smile. "It is an honor to have such great friends by our side." 
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Queen Lila nodded in agreement. "Yes, it means the world to 
us to have your support. And Omikron, I can't thank you enough 
for being here with us." Omikron smiled back at the queen. "Of 
course, my queen. It's an honor to witness such a beautiful 
ceremony." Celestia and Kaito nodded in agreement, and King 


Onyx raised his hand to signal the start of the ceremony. 


As the wedding march began to play, Queen Lila took her 
first steps down the aisle, her white dress billowing behind her. 
King Onyx's eyes sparkled with happiness as he watched his bride 
approach, and the guests stood up in respect. The ceremony was 
simple but elegant, filled with promises of love, loyalty, and 
honor. King Onyx and Queen Lila exchanged their vows, and the 


guests erupted in applause as they kissed. 


Omikron couldn't help but shed happy tears as she watched 


her dear friends officially become husband and wife. Queen Lila 
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noticed Omikron looking downcast after the ceremony and asked 


her what was wrong. 


"I just wish Algeika could have been here to witness this," 
Omikron said, her voice choked with emotion. "He would have 
been so proud of our friends." Lila embraced her friend and 
comforted her. "I know, Omikron. He was a brave and honorable 


soldier, and we will always remember his sacrifice." 


King Onyx joined in the conversation, "Indeed, Algeika will 
forever be remembered as a hero. And speaking of heroes, we are 
so grateful for the help that the Resistance has provided in our 
fight against the Mirdanians." Kaito spoke up, "It's our duty to 
help protect our people and our land. We stand with you, my 
king." 


Celestia nodded, "Yes, and we will continue to fight until the 
Mirdanians are driven out of our territory for good." As the party 


continued into the night, the guests danced and sang, celebrating 
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the union of their beloved king and queen. Tywinbepol was safe, 
for now, and the people's spirits were high. The happy couple, 
along with their dear friends, looked forward to a future filled 


with hope and the promise of a brighter tomorrow. 


Celestia and Omikron walked home together, arm in arm. 
The night was quiet, with only the sound of their footsteps 
echoing through the empty streets. 


"I'm happy for Onyx and Lila," Celestia said, breaking the 
silence. "They deserve to be happy." 


Omikron nodded, her expression pensive. "I just wish things 
could have been different for me and Algeika." "I know," Celestia 
said, placing a comforting hand on her friend's shoulder. "But 
you have to keep moving forward. You're going to be a mother 


soon, and you need to be strong for your child." 
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Omikron's eyes filled with tears. "I know, but it's hard. I 


always thought that Algeika and I would be together forever." 


Celestia led Omikron to her house, and they descended into 
the fortified bunker in the basement. The space was decorated 
like a luxurious house, complete with plush furniture and a 
well-stocked kitchen. It was a safe haven in the middle of the 


war-torn city. 


Omikron collapsed onto the couch and buried her face in her 
hands, tears streaming down her cheeks. Celestia sat down beside 


her and pulled her into a tight hug. 


"It's okay to be sad," Celestia whispered. "But you have to 
keep fighting. You have 3 kits to protect now, and I'll be here to 
help you every step of the way." Omikron looked up at Celestia, 
her eyes red and swollen. "Thank you, Celeste. You're a true 


friend." 


Celestia smiled, gently rubbing Omikron's belly. "I'll be an 
aunt to your kits, and a mother figure with you. I promise." As if 


on cue, Omikron felt the kicking, making both of them laugh. 


"It's going to be okay," Celestia said, placing a hand on 
Omikron's stomach. "We're going to get through this, together." 


Celestia and Omikron walked home together, arm in arm. 
The night was quiet, with only the sound of their footsteps 
echoing through the empty streets. 


Celestia led Omikron to her house, and they descended into 
the fortified bunker in the basement. The space was decorated 
like a luxurious house, complete with plush furniture and a 
well-stocked kitchen. It was a safe haven in the middle of the 


war-torn city. 


Omikron collapsed onto the couch and buried her face in her 
hands, tears streaming down her cheeks. Celestia sat down beside 


her and pulled her into a tight hug. 


"It's okay to be sad," Celestia whispered. "But you have to 
keep fighting. You have a child to protect now, and I'll be here to 
help you every step of the way." 


Celeste and Omikron looked at each other in disbelief as the 
starry figure appeared in front of them. They both knew who it 


was, and Omikron's eyes filled with tears. 


"Algeika, is it really you?" she asked, her voice shaking. "It is 
I, my love," Algeika replied, his voice echoing in the room. 
Omikron ran towards him and embraced him tightly, tears 
streaming down her face. Celeste watched as they exchanged a 


long kiss, feeling a sense of sadness wash over her. 


As they broke the kiss, Omikron started talking to Algeika, "I 
miss you so much. I don't know what to do without you." Algeika 
put his hand on her shoulder and said, "I know it's hard, my love. 


But you must move on. You can choose a new mate." 


Omikron's face fell, "I don't want to let you go, Algeika. I 
love you." Algeika smiled sadly, "I love you too, Omikron. But I am 
dead, and I can only guide and watch over you now. You must let 
go and live your life." Omikron nodded, tears still falling down 
her cheeks. She waved goodbye to Algeika as he floated upwards, 


disappearing into the stars. 


"I will always love you, Algeika," she whispered, her voice 
barely above a whisper. Celeste put her arm around Omikron, 
"He'll always be with you, Omikron. Watching over you, 
protecting you." Omikron nodded, "I know. But it's just not the 


same." Celeste hugged her tightly, "I know, Omikron. I know." 
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The night was long and cold in the Kérbune Camp. Omega, 
Kappa, and Mi were huddled together, trying to keep warm in the 
cramped cell. Omega broke the silence, "Do you think we'll ever 
get out of here?" Kappa looked at her with a worried expression, 
"I don't know, Omega. But we have to keep hoping." Mi, half 


asleep, murmured, "I just want to go home." 


Suddenly, the door to their cell swung open, and the guards 
barged in. They quickly singled out Theta, the female red fox with 
the greek letter Theta on her head, and dragged her out of the 
cell. Kappa held onto Mi tightly as they watched their sister being 


taken away. 


Omega's heart sank as she realized what was happening. 
"They're going to execute her," she whispered. Kappa tried to 
comfort her, "We can't do anything for her now. We have to stay 


strong for each other." 
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Hours passed, and the night grew darker. Mi fell asleep 
again, snuggling up to Kappa. Theta's absence hung heavily in the 


air. 


As the first light of dawn began to filter into the cell, Omega 
knew she had to tell Kappa and Mi what had happened. She took 
a deep breath and spoke softly, "Guys, Theta is gone. They 
executed her last night." Mi sat up, eyes wide with shock. Kappa's 


eyes filled with tears. "No, no, it can't be true," he muttered. 


Omega put a paw on his shoulder, "I heard the shots. We 
have to keep going, for Theta's sake." Mi wrapped her arms 
around Kappa, "We'll make it through this, together. We have to 
believe that." As the sun rose on the Kérpune Camp, Omega, 
Kappa, and Mi clung to each other, determined to survive despite 


the horrors that awaited them. 


Omega, Kappa, and Mi had been trapped in Kérpune 


Concentration Camp for what felt like an eternity. Despite their 
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initial hopes of escaping, they had come to realize that it was 
futile. The camp was heavily guarded, and any attempts to escape 


would be met with swift and brutal punishment. 


One day, the guards came and opened their cell door. They 
dragged them out of their cell and lined them up with other 
prisoners. They were being taken to a work detail outside of the 
camp, a rare occurrence. The prisoners were given shovels and 
instructed to dig a massive trench, which the guards claimed was 


to be used for irrigation. 


Mi leaned on her shovel and whispered to Kappa, "Do you 


think we'll ever get out of here?" 


Kappa sighed heavily, "I don't know, Mi. It seems like there's 
no way out of this hellhole." 
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Omega joined in, "We have to keep fighting, guys. We can't 
give up hope." 


As they dug, the sun beat down on them, and the guards 
barked orders, pushing them to work faster. They were given only 
a small amount of water and meager rations, which barely kept 


them alive. The days were long, and the work was grueling. 


One evening, after they returned to their cell, Omega spoke 
up. "I've been thinking, guys. Maybe we should stop trying to 


escape and just accept our fate." 


Kappa and Mi looked at her in shock. "What are you talking 
about?" Kappa asked. 


Omega continued, "We've been here for so long, and we've 


tried everything to escape. It's like we're in a nightmare that we 
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can't wake up from. Maybe it's time to stop fighting and just 


make the best of what we have left." 


Mi shook her head in disbelief. "I can't accept that, Omega. 
We have to keep trying. We can't just give up." 


But Omega was resolute. "I'm sorry, Mi. I just can't keep 
living like this. We have to find a way to make peace with our 


situation." 


And so, the three of them resigned themselves to their fate. 
They stopped plotting escapes and tried to make the most of their 
miserable existence. They talked about their past lives, their 
hopes and dreams, and their families who were surely mourning 


their disappearance. 


Days turned into weeks, and weeks turned into months. 


They lost track of time, and every day felt like a never-ending 
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nightmare. They endured unspeakable hardships, witnessed 


horrific acts of violence, and saw countless innocent lives taken. 


In the end, they realized that there was no escaping the 
Kérbune Concentration Camp. They had to find a way to survive, 
no matter how difficult it was. And they hoped that one day, they 
might be able to tell their story and warn others of the dangers of 


tyranny and oppression. 


As days passed by, the prisoners at Kérpune Camp grew 
more and more restless. Rumors had begun to circulate that két 
(sex) crimes were being committed by the Mirdainians on some of 
the female prisoners. The prison guards were also rumored to be 
selling drugs to the prisoners, as they appeared to be high most 


of the time and often neglected their duties. 


Kappa had overheard some of the guards talking about the 
rumors, but he didn't want to worry Mi with the news. She was 


already struggling to cope with the miserable living conditions 
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and the fear of being executed, and he didn't want to add more to 


her already heavy burden. 


One day, Omega, who had been silent for days, finally spoke 
up. "We need to find a way to escape," she said firmly. "We can't 
just sit here and wait to be executed or to be victims of whatever 


other atrocities they are committing on us." 


Kappa, who had been lost in his own thoughts, snapped back 
to attention. "What are you proposing?" he asked. "The prison is 
heavily guarded. We've tried to escape before and failed. What 


makes you think we can do it now?" 


"We have to try," Omega said. "Otherwise, we'll die here, 
either at the hands of the Mirdainians or from disease or 


starvation. We can't just give up." 


Mi, who had been listening silently, nodded in agreement. "I 
don't want to die here either," she said softly. "But what if we fail 


again? What if they catch us and torture us even more?" 


"We have to take that risk," Omega said. "We can't just wait 
around for our fate to be decided for us. We have to take control 


of our own lives." 


Kappa sighed. "I agree with Omega, but we need a plan. We 
can't just rush into this blindly." 


Over the next few days, they spent all their waking moments 
plotting their escape. They studied the guards' schedules, the 
layout of the camp, and the weaknesses in the security system. 
But the more they planned, the more they realized that escape 


was futile. 


The camp was located in a remote area, surrounded by dense 
forest and treacherous terrain. The guards were heavily armed 
and constantly on alert. Even if they managed to slip out of the 
prison, they would have to navigate their way through miles of 


hostile terrain, with no food or water and no idea of where to go. 


Eventually, they realized that they had no choice but to 
accept their fate. They would have to find a way to survive in the 
prison, no matter how miserable it was. They huddled together 
for warmth, their spirits broken, as they resigned themselves to 


the fact that they may never leave Kérbune Camp alive. 


The rumors about the Mirdainians committing heinous acts 
on the prisoners continued to circulate within Kérpune Camp. It 
was whispered that the youngest prisoner, Mi, at age 25, had been 


taken away by the Mirdainians for their own pleasure. 


Kappa and Omega were beside themselves with worry. They 
had no way of knowing what had happened to Mi, and the 


thought of her being subjected to such treatment was unbearable. 


Days turned into weeks, and Omega and Kappa resigned 
themselves to the fact that they would never see Mi again. They 
grieved for her in the darkness of their cell, feeling a sense of 


hopelessness that was almost suffocating. 


But then, one day, Mi was returned to their cell, looking 
disheveled and traumatized. She refused to speak of what had 
happened to her, but the terror in her eyes was enough to tell 


Omega and Kappa that the rumors were true. 


It was then that they knew that escape was futile. The 
Mirdainians were too powerful, and they had no chance of getting 
out of Kérpune Camp alive. They resigned themselves to their 


fate, and tried to find solace in the fact that they had each other. 
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The next day, Omega and Kappa woke up to find that Mi was 
missing. They searched the cell and asked the guards, but they 
got no answers. Omega was worried sick, and Kappa was just as 


concerned. 


As they sat in their cell, they overheard some of the guards 
talking about Mi. They were discussing something about her 
being taken away in the middle of the night. Omega and Kappa's 
hearts sank as they listened to the conversation. They knew 


something bad had happened to Mi. 


The rumors of sexual abuse in the prison became more and 
more frequent, and they seemed to be true. Omega and Kappa 
feared the worst for Mi. They were angry and frustrated that they 
couldn't do anything to protect her. 
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Omega and Kappa were still trapped in the prison, and they 
had lost all hope of ever escaping. The conditions were getting 


worse every day, and they were being treated very poorly. 


One day, Omega overheard a conversation between the 
guards. They were discussing the Mirdanian army's plan to move 
the prisoners to another camp, deep in the mountains. They were 


going to transport them in cages, like wild animals. 


Omega knew that this was their only chance to escape. They 
had to act fast. She shared the information with Kappa, and they 
began to hatch a plan. They knew it was risky, but it was their 
only hope. 


As they waited for the day of the move, Omega and Kappa 
prepared themselves mentally and physically. They knew that 
they would have to be quick and stealthy if they were to have any 


chance of making it out alive. 
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Finally, the day of the move arrived. Omega and Kappa were 
loaded into cages with other prisoners. As the trucks drove 
deeper into the mountains, Omega and Kappa's hearts raced with 


fear and anticipation. 


Suddenly, the truck hit a bump in the road, and the lock on 
Omega's cage broke. She quickly opened Kappa's cage, and they 
both made a run for it. The guards quickly noticed them and 


began to chase after them. 


Omega and Kappa ran for their lives, their hearts pounding 
in their chests. They didn't know where they were going, but they 
knew that they had to keep running. 


Kappa and Omega were overjoyed to have finally reached 


Takayan territory. They quickly made their way to Tywinbezpol, a 
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small town where they had heard rumors of a kind farmer named 


Gratisa who was helping Takayan refugees. 


As they approached Gratisa's barn, she looked up and saw 
the two foxes with the Greek letters on their heads. She was 
shocked, as Mi had described her siblings to her. "You must be 
Kappa and Omega," she said, with tears in her eyes. "I'm so glad 


you made it." 


Kappa and Omega rushed over to their sister's side and 
embraced her. "We thought we'd never see you again," Omega 


said, tears streaming down her face. 


"I thought I'd never see you two again either," Mi replied, 
hugging them tightly. Gratisa, seeing that the three were in bad 
shape, quickly called for an ambulance. "We need to get you all to 


a hospital right away," she said. 
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As they waited for the ambulance, Kappa and Omega filled 
Gratisa in on the horrors they had endured at the Kérbune Camp. 
"We heard rumors that két crimes were being committed by the 
Mirdainians," Kappa said. "And we think those rumors were true. 


They took Mi away, and we don't know what they did to her." 


Mi's face turned red with anger and shame. "It's true," she 
said, tears welling up in her eyes. "I was forced to...to do things. It 
was horrible." Kappa and Omega hugged their sister tightly, 
trying to comfort her. "It's not your fault, Mi," Omega said. 


"We're just glad you're safe now." 


As the ambulance arrived, Gratisa hugged the three foxes. 
"You're brave, strong, and resilient," she said. "I'll do everything I 
can to help you." As the ambulance drove away, Kappa, Omega, 
and Mi all felt a sense of relief wash over them. They knew they 
still had a long road to recovery ahead, but at least they were on 


the path to freedom. 
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Mi, Omega, and Kappa couldn't believe their luck. They had 
managed to escape the horrors of Kérbune Concentration Camp, 
and had been reunited with their long-lost sister, Omikron. As 
they settled into the vacant house that Celestia had provided for 
them, they couldn't help but feel a sense of relief and gratitude. 


Mi was especially taken aback by the fact that she had 
another sibling, one that she had never known about. She looked 
at Omikron, who was heavily pregnant, with a mix of awe and 
concern. "Are you sure you can handle raising these kits by 


yourself?" she asked. 


Omikron smiled. "I'm not alone," she said. "I have Celeste by 
my side. She's been amazing, helping me with everything. And I'll 


manage, somehow." 


Omega nodded. "We're here for you too," she said. "We may 


have been apart for a long time, but we're still family. We'll help 
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you raise these kits, and make sure they have the best life 


possible." 


Kappa added, "We'll do whatever it takes to make sure they 


don't have to suffer like we did." 


As they talked, Celestia came in, carrying a tray of tea and 
biscuits. "How are you all settling in?" she asked, placing the tray 


on the table. 


"We're doing okay," Mi said. "We're just still trying to 
process everything that's happened." 


Celestia nodded. "I can't even imagine what you've been 
through," she said. "But you're safe now, and that's what 


matters." 
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As they sipped their tea, Omikron suddenly remembered 
something. "Did you see the news article about Kérpune?" she 


asked. 


Mi's heart sank. She knew exactly what article Omikron was 
talking about. "Yeah, I saw it," she said, her voice barely above a 
whisper. Omikron looked at her sympathetically. "I'm so sorry," 
she said. "I can't even imagine how hard it must be for you." Mi 
wiped away a tear. "It's just...it's hard to believe that we were 


there, you know? That we were actually in that place." 


Omega spoke up. "I heard rumors about what was going on 
there," she said. "About the Mirdainians committing... those 
crimes. I never wanted to believe them, but now..." Celestia 
nodded. "I've heard the rumors too," she said. "It's a terrible 
thing, what happened there. But you're safe now, and that's what 
matters." The conversation turned to lighter topics after that, as 
they talked about their childhood and shared memories. For the 


first time in a long time, Mi, Omega, and Kappa felt a sense of 
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hope for the future. They were with family, and they were safe. It 


was a small comfort, but it was enough for now. 
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Episode 10 


DPE FINAL BATTLE 


The Mirdanian Army started their plans, and 


in a two-pronged attack, they took the towns of bé Géorge, 
Hwymyl, Bashirbe, Zeporizhiash, and Laekvatyrtas to the West, 
Eddetas, Powas, Swyken to the east, and met up at the towns of 
Chichi, bogos, Eastleah, and Thyndrklan to the south. 
Tywinbepol was now entirely encircled, and now, their artillery 


started to pound the city. 


As the explosions rocked the city, the residents of 
Tywinbzpol ran for cover. Among them were Celeste and 
Omikron, who had taken shelter in the basement of the vacant 
house where they had settled Mi, Omega, and Kappa. "What's 


going on out there?" Celeste asked, clutching Omikron's arm. 
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"It's the Mirdanian Army," Omikron said, her voice 
trembling. "They're attacking Tywinbepol." "Oh, no," Celeste 
said, tears welling up in her eyes. "We have to get out of here. We 
have to find a way to help Mi and the others." "But how?" 
Omikron said, looking around the basement for any means of 


escape. 


Just then, they heard a loud crash from upstairs, followed by 
the sound of footsteps. Celeste and Omikron held their breath as 
the door to the basement opened and a group of Mirdanian 


soldiers entered. 


"Stay quiet and don't move," Celeste whispered to Omikron, 


trying to hide their fear. 


The soldiers shone their flashlights around the room, 


searching for any signs of life. As they passed by Celeste and 
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Omikron's hiding spot, Celeste closed her eyes and prayed that 
they wouldn't be discovered. Eventually, the soldiers moved on, 


leaving Celeste and Omikron alone in the basement once again. 


"We have to get out of here," Omikron said, her voice barely 
above a whisper. "We can't stay here. It's not safe." Celeste 
nodded in agreement, and they began to make their way through 
the city, dodging explosions and gunfire as they went. They didn't 
know where they were going, but they knew they had to find a 
way to help Mi, Omega, and Kappa. 


Oj 
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Oh no, it's happening," Omikron exclaimed as she clutched 


her swollen belly. "Celeste, I think the babies are coming." 


Celeste's eyes widened in shock. "What? But it's too early!" 


"I know, but they're coming," Omikron said through gritted 
teeth. "We need to get to the hospital, now." 


Celeste quickly sprang into action, helping Omikron down 
the stairs and into her car. They rushed to the hospital, with 
Omikron moaning in pain the entire way. When they arrived, the 


doctors and nurses quickly took Omikron into the delivery room. 


As Omikron was giving birth, Celeste waited nervously in the 
waiting room. She paced back and forth, unable to sit still. After 
what felt like hours, a nurse finally came out to give her an 


update. "Your friend has given birth to three healthy kits," the 
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nurse said with a smile. Celeste let out a sigh of relief. "Thank 


goodness." 


As she waited for Omikron to recover, Celeste couldn't help 
but worry about what was happening outside. The Mirdanian 
army had encircled the city, and with the artillery pounding the 
walls, it was only a matter of time before they breached the 
defenses. But for now, she could only focus on taking care of her 


friend and the newborn kits. 


Omikron held her kits close, tears streaming down her face 
as she looked at each of them in turn. "My sweet little babies," 
she murmured, nuzzling them gently. "You're finally here." 
Celeste smiled, tears of her own in her eyes. "They're beautiful, 


Omikron. Congratulations." 


Omikron looked up at Celeste, her expression a mix of joy 
and exhaustion. "Thank you, Celeste. I can't believe they're 


finally here." 
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Shima let out another yip, and Omikron laughed, her tears 
turning to happy ones. "Yes, my little Shima," she said, nuzzling 
her gently. "You're going to be such a troublemaker, I can already 


tell." 


Celeste chuckled, pulling out her phone. "I'm going to let the 
others know the good news," she said, quickly typing out a 
message to the members of the resistance. "They'll be thrilled to 


hear it." 


As she hit send, Omikron looked up at her with a small smile. 
"Thank you, Celeste," she said. "For everything. I couldn't have 


done this without you." 


Celeste shook her head, smiling. "You did all the hard work, 
Omikron. I just helped a little. But I'm honored to have been a 


part of it." The three of them sat in comfortable silence for a few 
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moments, the only sounds the soft yips of the newborn kits. 
Omikron looked down at them again, her heart swelling with 
love. "Elgaiko, Oskarr, and Shima," she murmured. "My beautiful 


kits. 


As Omikron wiped away the tear, she looked over at Celeste 
who had been watching her with a small smile. "Are you okay?" 
Celeste asked gently. Omikron nodded, "Yes, just... I feel like 


Algeika is still here with us, watching over my kits and us." 


Celeste smiled warmly at her, "He will always be with us, 
Omikron. And I will always be here for you, and your kits, as an 


aunt and a sister." 


Omikron's heart swelled with gratitude towards Celeste. She 
was grateful to have such a supportive and caring friend by her 
side. "Thank you, Celeste. You have been my rock through all of 
this." 
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Celeste nodded, "That's what friends are for. Now, why don't 
you get some rest? I'll stay here with the kits and make sure 
they're okay." Omikron smiled gratefully, "Thank you, Celeste. I 
think I will take a nap." 


As Omikron drifted off to sleep, Celeste stayed by the cribs 
watching over the kits, making sure they were sleeping soundly. 
She couldn't help but feel a sense of pride and protectiveness 
over them. She knew that the world outside was still dangerous, 


but she vowed to do everything in her power to keep them safe. 


A few hours later, Omikron woke up to the sound of Celeste's 
voice. "Omikron, wake up," Celeste said gently, "something's 
happened." Omikron sat up, groggily rubbing her eyes, "What 
happened?" "Mirdania attacked," Celeste said with a serious 


expression. 
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Omikron's heart raced with fear and worry for the safety of 
her kits. "Are they okay? Are they safe?" Celeste nodded, "Yes, 


they're safe. But we need to leave, now." 


Omikron quickly gathered her kits, her heart racing with 
fear and adrenaline. She knew that the fight was far from over 
and that they needed to keep moving to stay safe. As they made 
their way out of the door, Celeste took Omikron's hand, "Don't 


worry, we'll make it through this together." 


Omikron nodded, her heart filled with determination and 
courage. She knew that with Celeste by her side, and her kits in 
her arms, she could face anything that the world threw at her. 
They were a family, and together they would fight to survive. 


The artillery bombardment stopped for a few hours, and 
Omikron was ready to go home with Celeste. They walked back 


home, as Omikron carries her kits in the basket that Celeste put 
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them in. As they walked, the two friends discussed the future and 
what it held. 


"I'm worried about what's going to happen next," Omikron 
said. "The government won't take this attack lying down. They'll 


retaliate, and it won't be pretty." 


Celeste nodded, her expression grave. "I know. But we'll be 
ready for them. We have the resistance, and we have each other. 


We'll get through this." 


Omikron smiled, grateful for Celeste's optimism. "You're 


right. We'll get through this. And we'll do it together." 


As they got home, Omikron carefully laid the kits down in 
their cribs, tucking them in with soft blankets. She watched them 
for a moment, feeling a sense of overwhelming love and 


responsibility. 
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Suddenly, she felt a presence behind her, and turned to see 
the spirit of her fallen comrade and lover, Algeika. She gasped, 
taking a step back in surprise. "Algeika?" she said, her voice 


barely above a whisper. 


The spirit smiled at her, his eyes filled with warmth and 
kindness. "Omikron, my love," he said. "I've come to see you and 


our kits. They're beautiful, just like you." 


Omikron felt tears prick at her eyes, touched by Algeika's 
kind words. "Thank you," she said. "I wish you could be here with 


us. It's been so hard without you." 


Algeika's expression turned serious. "I know," he said. "But 
you have to be strong, Omikron. You have a new purpose now, to 


protect your kits and make the world a better place for them. And 
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you're not alone. Celeste is here, and the resistance is here. We're 


all in this together." 


Omikron nodded, feeling a sense of determination building 
inside her. "You're right," she said. "We'll keep fighting, for a 


better future for our kits and for everyone." 


Algeika smiled, his spirit fading away. "I know you will," he 


said. "Goodbye, Omikron. Take care of yourself and our family." 


Omikron watched him go, feeling a sense of peace settle over 
her. She knew that the road ahead would be difficult, but with her 
friends and family by her side, she was ready to face whatever 


came next. 


The artillery bombardment would resume the next day, and 
Celeste took refuge in the bunker, where Omikron lived. Omikron 


made the place more like the cottage she used to have back at 
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Takayatas, before it fell. Now, Tywinbzpol was under attack. 
Celeste put the passcode on the lock, and closed the door to the 
bunker. Omikron was worried at first, but remembered that 


Celeste made it well hidden when it was closed. 


"The door is secure, no one can get in," Celeste assured 


Omikron. "We'll be safe here." 


Omikron nodded, still anxious about the fighting happening 
above them. "I hope so," she replied, glancing over at her 


sleeping kits. "I don't want them to grow up in a world like this." 


Celeste placed a hand on Omikron's shoulder, offering her 
some comfort. "We'll find a way to make the world a better place 
for them," she said. "But for now, let's just focus on keeping them 


safe." 
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The walls crumbled around the city, and the armies of 
Takaya and Mirdania fought brutally in street to street urban 
combat. Kaito, the resistance leader, was fighting along with King 
Onyx and Queen Lila. As everything was heating up, something 
happened. Lila got shot in the chest, surviving. Onyx screamed 
her name out when he saw that she got shot, and called a medic 
to take her to the neighboring country of Rabon, so she can 
recover. The Mirdanians advanced more and more onto the city, 
and when the pressure was too great, the Resistance had to 


abandon the city. It was now under Mirdanian control. 


"We can't give up," Kaito shouted to the others as they 
retreated. "We have to keep fighting. We can't let them win!" 


Onyx and Kaito exchanged worried glances, both knowing 
that they were running out of options. "We'll have to regroup and 
come up with a new plan," Onyx said, his voice heavy with defeat. 


"But for now, we have to get out of here." 
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Kaito nodded, and the two of them, along with the rest of 
the Resistance fighters, made their way out of the city, leaving 
behind everything they had fought for. It was a bitter pill to 
swallow, but they knew they would have to come back stronger 


and more determined than ever before. 


As they got out of the bunker, Omikron's sharp senses 


immediately noticed something amiss. "Celeste, look at that flag. 


It's not Takaya's flag," she said, pointing to a white, red, and 


green flag waving in the wind. 


Celeste squinted at the flag. "You're right. What does it 


mean?" Omikron's heart sank as she realized the implications. "It 


means Takaya has almost fallen. We need to get back in the 


bunker now." 


As they rushed back inside and the door locked behind 
them, Omikron's phone buzzed. She picked it up and read the 
message in disbelief. "Takaya has officially surrendered after a 


year of war." Tears gathered in Omikron's eyes as she read the 
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message aloud to Celeste. "After all we've been through, it's over. 
Takaya is lost." Celeste put a comforting hand on Omikron's 
shoulder. "We still have each other and the kits. We'll figure out a 


way to survive." 


Omikron nodded, wiping away her tears. "You're right. Let's 
focus on the kits." She went over to her kits, who were mewing 


hungrily. "Come on, my little ones. Let's get you some food." 


She asked Celeste to feed them any soft foods and went to 
work, grabbing a can of tuna. As she fed her kits, she realized that 
they were the only things keeping her going. "As long as we have 
enough resources, we'll be safe," she said to herself. Elgaiko, one 
of the two sons, went over to his mother and rested his little body 


on her lap. "Mama, what's happening?" 


Omikron hugged him close, trying to reassure him. "Takaya 
has fallen, but we're safe here. We'll figure out what to do next." 


The little kit looked up at her with innocent eyes. "Will 
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everything be okay?" Omikron hesitated for a moment before 
replying, "I don't know, my little one. But we'll do our best to 


make it okay. 
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Episode 11 


FALL OF TAKAYA 


The little kits looked up at their mother 


and Celeste, confused and scared. "What's happening, Mama?" 


Elgaiko asked, his voice shaking. 


"It's okay, my little ones," Omikron said soothingly, stroking 
Elgaiko's fur. "We're safe down here. The Mirdanians can't find 


us." 


Celeste frowned, "But we need to figure out how to keep 
warm. It's going to get colder and we can't rely on the heating 


system anymore." 


151 


Omikron nodded in agreement. "We have to find another 
way to heat the bunker. Ælgaiko looked up at his mother with a 


worried expression. "But what if we run out of food and water?" 


"We have enough supplies to last us for a few years," 
Omikron reassured him. "But we have to be careful and ration our 


supplies." 


As they huddled together, they heard a loud crash from 
above. The bunker shook and the kits whimpered in fear. 
Omikron's eyes widened as she realized what was happening. 


"Mirdanian troops," she whispered. 


Celeste's jaw tightened. "We have to stay quiet and not make 


a sound. They might hear us." 


The three of them stayed as still and silent as possible as 


they listened to the Mirdanian troops search the home above. 
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Omikron's heart was pounding in her chest as she tried to keep 
her kits calm. Finally, after what felt like an eternity, the troops 


left and the bunker remained undetected. 


Omikron let out a shaky breath of relief. "Thank the spirits," 


she whispered. "We're safe for now." 


Omikron and Celestia settled into their routine in the 
bunker. They took turns caring for the kits, making meals, and 
keeping the bunker clean. Life in the bunker wasn't so bad. They 
had enough supplies to last them a while, and the little kits were 


growing up fast. 


One day, Omikron was reading to the kits when Celestia 
burst into the room. "We have a problem," she said, looking 
worried. "I saw some Mirdanian families moving into the houses 
in the town above. They're loyal to the regime and they're taking 
down all the Takayan and Old English signs and replacing them 


with Mirdanian ones." 
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Omikron's heart sank. "That's terrible. The people of 
Tywinbzpol have lived here for generations. They shouldn't be 


forced to abandon their language and their way of life." 


"I know," Celestia replied. "But what can we do? We're stuck 
down here in the bunker. We can't fight against the Mirdanian 


regime by ourselves." 


Omikron thought for a moment. "Maybe we can't fight 
them, but we can help the people of Tywinbzpol. We have 
supplies down here that we don't need. We could smuggle them 


up to the town and help the people survive." 


Celestia nodded. "That's a good idea. But how will we get 
past the Mirdanian troops?" Omikron smiled. "I have a plan." The 
next day, Omikron and Celestia put their plan into action. They 


loaded up a cart with supplies, covered it with a tarp, and began 
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pushing it up the road towards the town. When they reached the 
checkpoint, the Mirdanian troops stopped them. 


"What's in the cart?" one of the soldiers asked. "Just some 
supplies," Omikron replied, trying to sound innocent. The 
soldiers looked at each other, then waved them through. Omikron 


and Celestia breathed a sigh of relief and continued up the road. 


When they reached the town, they found a hidden spot to 
leave the supplies, then snuck back down to the bunker. Over the 
next few weeks, they continued to smuggle supplies up to the 
town, helping the people of Tywinbzpol survive under Mirdanian 


rule. 


It wasn't a perfect solution, but it was better than doing 
nothing. Omikron and Celestia continued to care for her kits and 
each other, hoping that one day they could emerge from the 


bunker and reclaim their town from the Mirdanian regime. 
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The Takayan resistance was growing weaker by the day, and 
it was becoming more and more dangerous to stand up to the 
Mirdanian rulers. Gratisa knew this, but she couldn't bring 
herself to stay silent. Her signs were a symbol of her defiance, a 


way to resist the tyranny that had taken over her homeland. 


One day, as she was putting up her sign, she heard footsteps 
approaching. She turned around to see a group of Mirdanian 
soldiers approaching. They sneered at her and tore down her 
sign. Gratisa growled at them, but they just laughed and walked 


away. 


The next day, Gratisa put up another sign, but it was quickly 
torn down again. She refused to be silenced, so she put it up once 
more. This time, however, the Mirdanian soldiers didn't just tear 
it down. They took her into custody and brought her to a 


concentration camp. 


156 


As she was being beaten, Gratisa continued to growl and 
snarl at her captors. She was defiant to the end, refusing to back 


down even in the face of such brutality. 


Days turned into weeks, and the camp became her home. 
She was locked up in a cell with a male fox named Exi, who had a 
greek letter Xi on his head. He was kind to her and helped her 


calm down, telling her stories of his family. 


"How do you know Kappa, Omega, Theta, and Mi?" Gratisa 
asked, curious about the fox's connection to the Takayan 
resistance. "Kappa is my brother, and Theta, Omega and Mi are 
my sisters," Exi replied. "We were all part of the resistance until 


we were caught." 


Gratisa sympathized with Exi and the pain he must have felt 
losing his family. The two grew close, forming a bond that helped 
them get through each day in the camp. 
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Gratisa and Exi spent months together in the Kérbune Camp. 
They talked about their lives before the war and what they 


planned to do if they ever made it out. 


"I miss my family," Gratisa said as she leaned against the 
wall of their cell. "I don't even know if they're still alive." "I know 
how you feel," Exi replied. "I lost my whole family in the war. But 
you have to keep fighting, no matter how hard it gets. That's what 


my sisters would've wanted." 


They were surprised when they were both released from the 
camp one day, and given a second chance. The court told them 
they could return to their homes in Tyinbzpol, but they must 
obey the Mirdanian rulers. Gratisa and Exi knew they couldn't 
give up their fight against the regime. As they walked back to 
Tywinbepol, Gratisa turned to Exi. "I'm not going to stop 


fighting, even if it means going back to the Kérpune Camp." 
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"I won't stop fighting either," Exi said, determination in his 
voice. "We need to contact Kaito and plan an attack in the 


spring." 


After returning to Tywinbezpol, Gratisa invited Exi to her 
farm. They spent many hours together, planning and 
strategizing. They knew it was risky, but they were willing to do 
whatever it takes to fight for their freedom. 


"We need to be careful," Gratisa said as they sat on her 
porch. "The Mirdanians have eyes and ears everywhere. We don't 
want to be caught before we can even make a move." "I 
understand," Exi said. "But we can't just sit here and do nothing. 


We have to take action and fight back." 


They continued to talk in hushed tones, making plans for 
the spring. They knew it was going to be a difficult road ahead, 
but they were determined to fight for what they believed in. 
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King Onyx and Queen Lila sat beside each other in their 


room, discussing their personal lives. 


"Do you have any plans for us, Onyx?" Lila asked with a 


curious expression. 


Onyx smiled, "I want kits with you, Lila. You're perfect for 


this." 


Lila blushed, but quickly tried to hide her feelings, "I... want 


kits too, but not during the war. It's too dangerous." 


Onyx noticed her blushing and leaned in, "Is there 


something I can do?" 


Lila shook her head, "No, it's fine. I just need to focus on the 


war right now." 


Onyx wrapped his arms around her and pulled her close, "I 
understand. We'll talk about it after the war." Lila leaned onto his 
chest, taking comfort in his warmth. They shared a quick kiss 


before heading off to their bedroom. 


Meanwhile, in Rabon, Arthur and Sneaky were living in 
Sneaky's workshop, following the events of the war in Takaya. 
They decided to take in the King and Queen as refugees. "We have 
to help them out, Sneaky. They're in danger," Arthur said. Sneaky 
nodded in agreement, "I know. We'll do whatever we can to assist 


them." 


The workshop was a marvel of engineering, filled with 
gadgets and inventions of all shapes and sizes. Sneaky, the 
resident tech genius, was tinkering away at one of his latest 


blueprints when Arthur approached. 


"What is this, Sneaky? It looks like some kind of device for 


teleportation," said Arthur, peering over Sneaky's shoulder. 


Sneaky looked up from his work, grinning widely. "Oh, that 
old thing? Yeah, it's a prototype teleportation device I've been 
working on. Still needs a bit of tweaking, though." 


Onyx and Lila, who had been sitting in the corner, overheard 
their conversation and exchanged a worried look. Onyx cleared 
his throat and spoke up, his voice low. "We appreciate your help, 
Sneaky and Arthur, but we don't want to cause any trouble. We 


don't want the Mirdanians to find us." 


Sneaky put down his tools and walked over to the couple. 
"Don't worry, we've got you covered. We've got a few hidden 
compartments in the workshop where you can stay. And if we 
need to make a quick escape, we can use the teleportation 


device." Lila furrowed her brow, concerned. "But is it safe? What 


if something goes wrong?" Sneaky chuckled. "Your Highness, I've 


tested it extensively. I can guarantee that it's safe." 


Onyx and Lila looked at each other, silently communicating 
their doubts. They knew they were in a precarious position, 
fleeing from their own kingdom and seeking refuge in a hidden 
workshop. But they had no other choice - they had to stay hidden 


if they were going to make it out alive. 


"Thank you, Sneaky," said Onyx, finally. "We appreciate your 
help more than you can imagine." Arthur nodded in agreement. 
"We'll do whatever we can to help you two out. We won't let you 


down." 


With that, they settled in for the night, taking comfort in the 
knowledge that they had allies in this fight. They knew they had a 
long and difficult road ahead, but they were determined to see it 


through to the end. 
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Benthan sat at his desk, writing a letter to the leader of 
Rabon, detailing his demand for the couple's extradition. He 
knew that if they were hiding in Rabon, he had to act fast before 
they slipped away again. 


"Just a few more lines," he muttered to himself, scribbling 
furiously. "And then... we wait." As he was finishing up, an 


advisor burst into the room, interrupting his thoughts. 


"Your Highness," the advisor said, breathless. "There's a 
situation in Kérpune. The prisoners are revolting." Benthan 
frowned. "What? That's not good. We can't have that kind of 
chaos spreading throughout the kingdom." 


The advisor nodded, looking grave. "What do you want us to 
do, Your Highness?" Benthan thought for a moment, tapping his 
pen against the desk. "Quell the revolt. Violently, if necessary. We 
can't let this get out of hand." 
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The advisor nodded again and hurried out of the room, 
leaving Benthan alone with his thoughts. He looked down at the 


letter in front of him, sighing. 


"Another problem," he muttered to himself. "What is it 
now?" Just then, another advisor entered the room, looking even 


more frazzled than the first. 


"Your Highness," he said, his voice shaking. "There's news 
from Rabon. Arthur... he's declared war." Benthan's eyes widened. 


"What? Why would he do that?" 


The advisor shook his head, looking just as bewildered. "We 
don't know, Your Highness. But we've got reports of troop 


movements, and it looks like they're massing on the border." 
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Benthan stood up, feeling his heart pounding in his chest. 
This was not good. He couldn't afford to lose another battle, not 
after everything he had sacrificed to get this far. "We'll have to 
move quickly," he said, his voice low. "Call for a massing of troops. 


We need to be ready for whatever comes next." 


The advisor nodded and hurried out of the room, leaving 
Benthan alone once again. He knew that this was just the 
beginning of a long and bloody war. But he was prepared to do 


whatever it took to emerge victorious. 
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pisode 12 


iHOLA, SEÑOR! 


Onyx and Lila were running as fast as they 


could through the Rabonese wilderness, dodging trees and 
leaping over bushes. Lila could hear the sound of her own 
heartbeat in her ears, and her breath came in short gasps. "This 
way!" Onyx shouted, pointing to a narrow path that led deeper 


into the forest. 


They ran down the path for what felt like an eternity, until 
they finally stumbled upon the hidden resistance camp. Kaito was 
waiting for them there, his sharp eyes scanning the area for any 
sign of danger. "Lila, Onyx!" he exclaimed, rushing over to greet 
them. "I'm glad you made it here safely. We've been waiting for 


you." Lila nodded, still trying to catch her breath. "What's the 
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situation?" she asked. Kaito's expression turned serious. "Arthur 
has declared war on Mirdania. He's mobilizing his forces to take 


back Takaya." 


Lila's eyes widened in surprise. "But Rabon is significantly 
more powerful than Mirdania in all aspects," she said. "Do you 
think we can win this?" Kaito nodded. "We have some special 
weapons developed in Sneaky's Workshop. With those on our 


side, I think we have a good chance of winning." 


Onyx stepped forward, his eyes blazing with determination. 
"Then let's go," he said. "I'll command these troops. We'll take 
back Takaya and bring peace to our land." Kaito nodded, his eyes 
gleaming with admiration. "You're a true leader, Onyx. Let's do 
this." They made their way to the workshop, where Sneaky was 
waiting for them. Onyx knocked on the door, and Sneaky opened 
it with a grin. "Kaito! I was expecting you," he said, then noticed 


Onyx and Lila behind him. "Oh, hello there. Do you need my help 
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as well?" Kaito shook his head. "No, this gato’s got this covered. 


But thanks for everything you've done for us." 


Lila spoke up, her curiosity piqued. "What special weapons 
are you talking about?" Sneaky's grin widened. "Well, I have just 
the thing for you." He handed a special weapon to Onyx, a 
weapon that had three buttons. "This is a weapon that can 
transform into an axe, a sword, or a shield with just the press of a 


button. It's also bulletproof." 


Onyx and Lila both looked impressed. "Thank you, Sneaky," 
said Lila. "We appreciate your help." 


With the weapons in hand, they left the workshop, ready to 
lead their troops into battle. The invasion of Mirdania by the 
Takaya-Rabon Alliance had begun. 


Omikron sat at the kitchen table, scrolling through the news 


on her phone. Celestia, her feline friend, walked into the room, 
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greeting her with a friendly smile. "Morning Omikron, what's the 
latest news?" Celestia asked. Omikron showed Celestia the 


headline, "Rabon declares war on Mirdania." 


Celestia's eyes widened. "This is it, Omikron! We've been 
waiting for this moment for so long." "I know," Omikron said with 
a smile. "But let's not get too loud. The kids are still asleep, and 


we don't want to wake them." 


As if on cue, the kits' giggles and playful screams echoed 
down the hall. Omikron and Celestia exchanged a knowing 


glance. 


"They're up," Omikron said, chuckling. "Let's go see them." 
The two friends walked down the hallway, and into the playroom. 
The kits were engrossed in a game of hide and seek, and Omikron 
and Celestia watched quietly, admiring the children's innocence. 
Once the game was over, Omikron approached the kits with a tray 


of cookies. "Would you like a treat, my little ones?" she asked. 
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The kits eagerly accepted the cookies, but as Omikron 
expected, Algaiko and Oskarr took more than their fair share. 
Shima looked sad, and Omikron knew she had to intervene. 


"Boys, let's share with Shima, okay?" she said gently. 


The boys looked a little hesitant at first, but then smiled and 
nodded, handing over their extra cookies to their sister. Shima's 


face lit up with happiness. "Thank you, Mommy!" she exclaimed. 


Omikron patted her daughter's head. "Of course, my dear. 
It's important to share and be fair." After the kids went back to 
playing, Omikron turned to Celestia. "Let's make some more 
cookies, just for us," she said with a smile. Celestia grinned. 


"Sounds like a plan." 
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King Onyx stood on a hill, overlooking the southern 
countryside of Takaya. "Alright, troops, spread out and take 


control of the south and southeast," he commanded. 


The soldiers saluted and began moving out. Lila and Kaito 
were by his side, ready to lead the charge. They were equipped 
with new high-tech gear and weaponry, and they knew that they 
had the upper hand. 


As they made their way through the countryside, they 
encountered little resistance. The Mirdanian troops were caught 
off guard and didn't stand a chance against the Resistance's army. 
The HIMARS system from Rabon was a game-changer, and they 
easily took the entirety of the south and southeast of Takaya in 
just two days. 


Onyx was pleased with the outcome, but he knew that they 
needed to be careful. "We can't get too cocky," he warned. "We 


need to stop at the city limits of Eastleah. We don't want to 
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overextend ourselves." Lila and Kaito agreed, and they stopped 
their advance at the city limits. They set up camp and began to 


regroup. 


Meanwhile, in Tywinbzpol, the Mirdanian installed mayor, 
Droganbéog, had gotten wind of the Resistance's swift advance. 
He was worried about the security of the town and notified 


Benthan, the war criminal leader of Mirdania. 


Benthan was outraged. "How could they advance so 
quickly?" he roared. "Send a local militia of anyone you can find 


to stop them!" 


Droganbéog nodded nervously. "Yes, sir. And what about the 


kits of the mothers in the town?" 


Benthan's eyes gleamed with malice. "Take them away and 


indoctrinate them into the Mirdanian army. We need all the 
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soldiers we can get." Droganbéog nodded again, feeling sick to his 


stomach. "Yes, sir. Right away." 


Omikron and Celeste were quietly enjoying their cookies 
when Omikron's phone buzzed. She checked the notification and 


her expression changed from content to worry. 


"What is it?" Celeste asked, noticing the change in her 


friend's demeanor. 


"It's in Mirdanian," Omikron replied, "But I can translate it." 


As she read the message, Omikron's eyes welled up with 


tears. Celeste leaned in to see the translation on the phone. 


"What does it say?" Celeste asked. 
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"It's a message from the Mirdanian army," Omikron 
explained, "They're ordering mothers to surrender their kits or 
face punishment." Celeste gasped. "That's horrible. They can't 
take your kits away!" Omikron's body shook with sobs. "I can't 


lose my babies," she cried. 


Celeste got up to check on the kits, who were sleeping 
soundly in their playroom. "They're okay for now," she said, 


trying to comfort her friend. 


Omikron went to check on them, and once she saw they were 
sleeping soundly, she made a decision. "I'm not letting them take 


my kits," she said, determination in her voice. 


Celeste nodded. "We'll protect them together," she said. 
Omikron picked up her kits and brought them to her own bed, 
holding them close. "I'll keep them with me always," she said, as 
she lay down with her kits, wrapping her fluffy tail around them 


to keep them warm. 
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Celeste took a picture of the moment, to keep it as a memory 
for years to come. "We'll do whatever it takes to keep them safe," 


she said, as Omikron fell asleep with her young. 


In the house above, the Mirdanian troops did an inspection 
of the house, and the family that resided there willingly gave up 
their kit, a wolf pup that was barely 3. The Mirdanians did a 
complete inspection, and stumbled on a suspicious lock. They 
typed whatever passcode the lock had, until, by sheer luck, the 
combination worked. The bunker opened wide, and Celeste heard 
it open. The Mirdanians were quickly met by Celeste. The feline's 
fur bristled up as she walked towards the Mirdanians. They raised 


their weapons, and one of them tazed her. 


"Stop right there!" Celeste hissed, "What do you want?" "We 
have received an order to take any kits in this area. Hand over any 
kits you have and there won't be any trouble," one of the 


Mirdanian soldiers replied. 
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"I won't let you take any kits from here!" Celeste growled, 


preparing to attack. 


They inspected the bunker, to see the playroom and 
bedrooms of Omikron's kits. When Omikron heard footsteps, her 
own fur bristled and tensed up. She knew that they were here. 
They made it to her bedroom, pointed their guns and ordered her 
to give her kits up. "You won't take my kits!" Omikron snarled. 
"Hand over the kits, or we will use force!" the other Mirdanian 


soldier demanded. 


The vixen growled at them, a long and deep growl, knowing 
that she wasn't messing around. Omikron then leaped at the two 
soldiers, whilst being very careful of her kits, tearing off one of 
the soldier's ears. Celeste came over and tackled them. The two 
dragged the Mirdanians out of the bunker and out of the house. 
They slammed the door, and the family above heard what 
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happened. They too, were starting to cry because they had to give 
up their beloved kit. 


"I can't believe they would do this," the father of the family 
said, wiping his tears. "I'm sorry for what happened," Omikron 


said, "We'll try to keep you and your family safe." 


Omikron calmed them down, and Celeste vowed to help 
them in any way they can. Omikron went back to her kits, who 
were still sleeping soundly on Omikron's bed, and she went back 
down to lay with them, wrapping her tail around them once 
more. Celeste told the family that they were changing the 


combination of the lock. 


"The Mirdanians won't be able to get in anymore. You and 
your family are safe here," Celeste assured them. The family 
understood, and they made sure to continue keeping Celeste and 


Omikron's bunker a secret. 
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pisode 13 


THE REBELLION, PART I 


Gratisa and Exi by this time started officially 


dating, and the two foxes would continue posting signs up in 
Tywinbzpol telling the Mirdanians to screw off and get the heck 
out. The Mirdanians did an extensive search, and found a strand 
of Gratisa's fur laying on one of the signs. They analyzed it, and 
found it was Gratisa again, who was putting these signs up. They 
went up to her barn, and quickly captured Exi and Gratisa, and 
shipped them 100 miles north, back to Kérpune camp. They were 
forced into one of the cells designed for solitary confinement. 
They were both placed in the same cell, and they didn't care at 
this point. "Exi, are you okay?" Gratisa asked, as she layed her 
head against the wall. "I'm fine, Grat," Exi said, trying to reassure 


her. "We'll get out of here." 
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Gratisa overheard two prisoners talking about a rumor, and 
she turned to Exi to tell him what she heard. "Apparently, the 
mating season has started here," she said, "even the prisoners are 
affected." Exi frowned. "That's disgusting." A prisoner from 
across the hall, Iota, called out to them. "You guys from 


Tywinbzpol?" she asked. 


Gratisa and Exi nodded. "Yeah, we are." Iota confirmed the 
rumor was true, and Gratisa felt uneasy. "We need to be prepared, 


Exi," she said. "I don't want to be caught off guard." 


Exi nodded in agreement. "We'll be okay, Grat. We'll stick 
together. Iota chimed in, "The két is unsupervised, but it's still 
gross." The guards announced it was time for lights out, and 
Gratisa and Exi snuggled close to each other to keep warm. They 


were determined to make it through this together. 


The next day, Gratisa and Exi were in the yard, for their 


weekly time outside. Someone started to shout something in 


Ukrainian. “Capa Takaa.” Exi and Gratisa couldn't believe their 
ears. The shouting was so loud, it echoed across the yard. They 
had no idea what was happening. "What's going on? What are 
they shouting about?" Exi asked Gratisa, as they both looked 
around, trying to understand what was happening. "It's 


Ukrainian. It means 'Glory to Takaya,"" 


Gratisa explained, as she 
realized what was happening. The prisoners around them started 
to shout the words, and then the entire yard was filled with the 
chant, as everyone joined in. "SLAVA TAKAYA, SLAVA TAKAYA!" 


they shouted over and over again. 


Exi and Gratisa soon found themselves joining in with the 
shouting, despite not knowing exactly what they were chanting. 
They could feel the energy of the other prisoners around them, 
and it was contagious. The shouting continued for what felt like 
an eternity, until the guards finally noticed and started to move 
in, trying to put a stop to it. But it was too late - the seeds of 


rebellion had already been sown. 


As they were escorted back to their cell, Exi and Gratisa 
couldn't help but feel a sense of hope. Maybe there was a chance 
for them to take back their homeland, after all. "Do you think this 
could be the start of something big?" Gratisa asked Exi, as they 
lay down on their cold, hard bunk. "I don't know, but I hope so," 


Exi replied. "I'm tired of feeling like a prisoner in my own home." 


The next few days were filled with tension and excitement. 
The chanting continued, and the guards were on high alert. But 
something had changed - the prisoners were no longer afraid. 
They had found a voice, and they were using it. The rebellion was 
coming, and there was nothing the Mirdanians could do to stop 
it. 

The prisoners continued to chant the slogan, their voices 
growing louder and more fervent with each passing moment. Exi 
and Gratisa could feel the excitement in the air, and they knew 


that something big was about to happen. 


Suddenly, Gratisa climbed onto a sturdy box in the yard, her 
eyes shining with a fierce determination. She began to speak, her 
words ringing out in the language of their homeland, Takayan. 
The other prisoners fell silent, listening intently to her every 


word. 


"We have been oppressed for far too long," she said, her 
voice strong and clear. "Our homes have been taken from us, our 
families torn apart. But we are not weak. We are strong, and we 


will fight back. We will not rest until our land is free once more!" 


The other prisoners erupted into cheers, their fists pumping 
in the air. "Glipuska Takaya! Glipuska Takaya!" they chanted, the 


words ringing out across the yard. 


A group of prisoners, some of which included Iota, broke 
into the weapons room, which was devoid of people. They 
grabbed weapons, and started a campaign of taking down the 


guards. 
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Gratisa could feel her heart racing with excitement. This was 
it - the rebellion had begun. "We can't let them break us," she 
said, her voice low and urgent. "We have to stand together and 


fight back." 


The other prisoners nodded, their eyes shining with a fierce 
determination. They knew that the road ahead would be long and 
hard, but they were ready for the challenge. As the guards moved 
in, trying to put a stop to the rebellion, the prisoners stood firm. 
They would not be silenced, not anymore. They had found their 


voice, and they would use it to fight for their freedom. 


The chaos and violence escalated quickly. Exi and Gratisa 
couldn't believe what was happening. The air was thick with 
smoke and gunfire as the prisoners went on a rampage, attacking 


the Mirdanian guards with everything they had. 
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"What the hell is happening?!" Gratisa shouted, struggling 


to keep up with the madness around her. 


"They've gone mad!" Exi yelled back, frantically dodging 


bullets as they made their way towards the gun room. 


As they reached the gun room, they could hear the sound of 
gunfire and screams echoing throughout the prison. The 
situation was spiraling out of control, and they knew they had to 


act fast if they wanted to survive. 


"We have to arm ourselves!" Gratisa shouted over the sound 


of the gunfire. 


Exi nodded, and they both grabbed as many weapons as they 
could carry. They knew they couldn't just stand by and watch as 


their fellow prisoners were being slaughtered. 
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As they made their way towards the entrance of the prison, 
they could see the chaos unfolding around them. The prisoners 
were taking on the Mirdanian guards with an unprecedented 


level of ferocity. 


"Let us go! Now!" Gratisa shouted at the guards, pointing her 
gun at them. The guards hesitated, looking around at the 
destruction that was unfolding before their eyes. The prisoners 
were taking down their colleagues left and right, and they knew 


they were no match for them. 


"Fine! Just...just don't shoot!" one of the guards stammered, 


as they reluctantly opened the gate. 


The prisoners burst out of the prison, armed to the teeth, 


and continued their assault on the Mirdanian forces. "We did it!" 
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Gratisa exclaimed, a look of disbelief on her face. "We actually did 


it!" 


Exi nodded, looking out at the city beyond. It was chaotic 
and bloody, but it was also free. They had liberated Kérpune, and 


with it, the hopes and dreams of an entire nation. 


"We have to let Kaito know," Gratisa said, pulling out her 


phone. "We have to tell him what we've done." 


As she sent the message, she felt a sense of pride and 
determination welling up inside her. They had taken down the 
oppressors, and now they had a chance to build a new Takaya, 


one where freedom and justice reigned supreme. 


As they joined the rest of the prisoners, who were now 
chanting the slogan at the top of their lungs, Gratisa couldn't 
help but smile. They had made history, and they were just getting 
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started They raised the Blue Orange Gold flag above Takaya. The 


second Battle of Kérpune was over. 


Gratisa submitted an application for her and her army to 
become a part of the resistance. After a few minutes, Kaito's 
response came through. "I'm proud of you, Gratisa. You've proven 
yourself to be a true leader. I accept your offer, and I will make 
the 420th National Guard an official part of the resistance. But be 
careful - this is just the beginning. The Mirdanians won't take this 
lying down, and they'll come after us with everything they have." 


Gratisa smiled, relieved that Kaito had accepted their offer. 
"Thank you, Kaito. We won't let you down. We're ready for 


whatever they throw at us." 


Kaito nodded, his expression serious. "I have no doubt that 
you are. But you won't be alone in this fight. We'll be with you 
every step of the way. Together, we'll take back our country and 


make it a place we can be proud of once again." 
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Exi looked at Gratisa, his eyes shining with excitement. "Can 
you believe it? We're part of the resistance now! We're making a 


real difference." 


Kaito's voice came through the phone again. "Stay strong, 


my friends. We'll be in touch soon. Kaito out." 


Gratisa and Exi looked at each other, feeling a renewed sense 
of hope. They had found their purpose, and they were ready to 
fight for their freedom. They stood up, ready to face whatever 
came their way. They were the 420th National Guard, and they 


were ready to take on the Mirdanians. 


The message about the liberation of Kérpune reached 
Benthan just as he was sitting down for breakfast. He read the 


report twice, his mind racing with the implications of this news. 
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"Sir, is everything okay?" One of his advisors asked, noticing the 


troubled expression on his face. 


"No, it's not," Benthan replied, his voice filled with concern. 
"This changes everything. We cannot underestimate these rebels 


any longer. They are more powerful than we thought." 


"What do you suggest we do, sir?" Another advisor asked. 
"We increase security in all the towns that are rebelling," 
Benthan said, his eyes glinting with determination. "And we 
launch an offensive to take back Kérbune, and the South and 
Southeast that we have lost to the Takayans. We need to crush 
this rebellion once and for all." "But sir, the rebels are 
determined," the first advisor pointed out. "We don't know if we 


can win this war." 


"We have no choice," Benthan replied, slamming his fist on 
the table. "We cannot allow these rebels to take over our country. 


We need to fight back with all we have." 
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Unknown to Benthan, the Takayan army had a secret 
weapon that could reach military targets in the former Takayan 
capital of Takayatas. The HIMARS, or High Mobility Artillery 
Rocket System, could hit targets with deadly accuracy from over 


300 kilometers away. 


But as Benthan sat in his war room, poring over maps and 
strategizing with his advisors, he had no idea of the danger that 


awaited him. 


The two Mirdanian soldiers were on duty, standing guard at 
the entrance to the military base in Takayatas. They were 
chatting about the latest rumors they had heard about the 


rebellion. 


"I heard the rebels attacked another checkpoint in the 
north. They just keep getting more daring," one of the soldiers 
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said. "Yeah, but we're the ones holding the city. They won't be 
able to take it from us," the other replied. 


Suddenly, the sound of rockets filled the air, and the ground 
shook beneath their feet. The soldiers looked up in horror as 


three ATACMS rockets slammed into the base, tearing it apart. 


"What the hell was that?!" one of the soldiers shouted. "I 
don't know, but we need to get out of here!" the other replied, 


grabbing his comms device to call for backup. 


As they ran for cover, they could see smoke rising in the 
distance, and the sounds of chaos and destruction echoed all 


around them. 


"What the hell is going on? Who could have done this?" one 


of the soldiers asked. "I don't know, but we need to find out. We 
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can't let them get away with this," the other replied, 


determination in his voice. 


As they made their way to the command center, they could 
see that chaos had erupted throughout the base. Other soldiers 
were scrambling to find cover, and the sound of gunfire filled the 
air. "We need to find out who did this," one of the soldiers said, as 


they finally arrived at the command center. 


But before they could do anything, they received a message 
from their superiors: the attack had come from Eastléah, from 


none other than the Takayans themselves. 


"Unbelievable," one of the soldiers muttered, staring at the 
message in shock. "We need to report this. This changes 
everything," the other said, his voice heavy with the weight of 
what this attack meant for the war. And with that, the rebellion 


in Mirdania had just become more complicated than ever before. 
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Kaito was intently focused on the screen in front of him, his 
hands moving quickly over the keyboard as he controlled the 
HIMARS system. Suddenly, a message popped up on the screen, 
informing him of the destruction of the military base in 


Takayatas. Kaito's eyes widened in excitement. 


"We did it!" he shouted, turning to King Onyx and Queen Lila 


who were standing behind him. "The base has been destroyed!" 


The king and queen exchanged a look of relief and pride. 
"Well done, Kaito," Queen Lila said, placing a hand on his 


shoulder. "We couldn't have done it without you." 


Kaito grinned, feeling a sense of satisfaction at his 
contribution to the cause. But his elation was short-lived as he 
heard a commotion from outside. He turned to the window just in 


time to see a group of rebels rushing towards the base. 
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"What's going on?" he asked, turning back to the king and 


queen. 


King Onyx's face was grim. "It looks like a revolution is 
brewing," he said. "The people are rising up against their 


oppressors." 


Kaito's eyes widened in surprise. "This could be our chance 


to win the war," he said. "We need to act quickly." 


King Onyx nodded in agreement. "Kaito, I want you to use 
the towns that Benthan captured to encircle Tywinbzpol. We'll 
take the fight to the Mirdanians and end this once and for all." 


Kaito nodded, determination in his eyes. "This is it," he 


thought to himself. "It's time to bring peace to my homeland." 
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Omikron was deep in sleep, snuggled up with her kits still 
resting on her bed, as Celestia busied herself in the kitchen, 
preparing breakfast. Suddenly, the door to the bunker opened, 
and in came a Mirdanian soldier, who had managed to sneak in 
undetected. Celestia felt a presence in the area, causing her fur to 


bristle up. 


"What are you doing here?" Celestia demanded, turning 


around to face the intruder. 


The Mirdanian soldier aimed his gun at Celestia and 


demanded, "Where is Omikron and her children?" 


"I don't know," Celestia replied, trying to keep her voice 
steady. "They're not here. You should leave before they find you 


here." 
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But little did the soldier know, Omikron and her kits were 
actually in her room. Celestia knew she had to act fast to protect 
them. She grabbed a kitchen knife and plunged it into the 
soldier's chest, killing him instantly. She then dragged the body 
out of the bunker and the house as quietly as she could, trying 


not to wake Omikron and her kits. 


She quickly changed the lock on the door, making sure that 
no other Mirdanian soldiers could enter, and went back to 


making breakfast for Omikron and her kits. 


When Omikron and her kits finally woke up and came into 


the kitchen, they were surprised to see Celestia looking shaken. 


"Is everything okay?" Omikron asked. 
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Celestia nodded, trying to keep her composure. "Yes, 
everything's fine. I just had a little scare this morning. But don't 


worry, I took care of it." 


Victoria, the former mayor of Ashkira before the Mirdanian 
war, was stuck inside the town of Hyrsu, 20 kilometers north of 
the city of Spyrétas, and 60 kilometers from Ashkira. Spyretas 
was captured early on in the war, and was built by the lost spirits 


that resided in the Lost forest, also called the Lorsabbe forest. 


She took Idiot and Doug with her to the town, to ensure 
their safety “Well, I doubt this invasion will end” Idiot said. Since 
they were cut off from the outside world, they couldn’t get news 
about the information, only Mirdanian propaganda. “Well, we are 
stuck in Mirdanian occupied territory now, there’s nothin’ we can 
do” Victoria said. Doug was in the corner, reading the latest Dog 


man book “Mothering Heights.” “Well there’s nothing we can do, 
anything we might say OR do might get us executed” Doug said. 
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The trio had to be reminded that they were under threat of 
execution. “Execution dosen’t affect me, I can respawn!” Idiot 
yelled out. “We know, Idiot.” Victoria said, clearly annoyed. All 
she wanted was to get out of this hellhole that Mirdania has set 
for them. All they know is that the entirety of Takaya was now in 
Mirdanian hands. They didn’t know about the rebellion 10 miles 


away in Kérpune . Kérpune was a whole debacle in and of itself. 


The suburbs of Ashkira had been turned into an internment 
camp. The Mirdanians weren’t messing around when they wanted 
to kill off the Takayan popolous. The Mirdanian population was 
almost exclusively Timber wolves, and tended to have much 
longer tails than their Takayan counterparts. Two soldiers 
knocked on their door. Victoria opened to see the two wolves, 
heavily armed. “Do you have kits within your residence?” One 
asked. “No, I do not, but two of my friends live here.” Victoria 


said. She was respected among the soldiers for her independence. 
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“Very well, Take care, big vee.” They said, as they walked 
away. She let out a sigh of relief. Though Benthan’s government 
prohibits independent behaviour, these troops, and the ones that 
occupy Hyrsu don’t exactly like Benthan. They work for the 


resistance as spies. 


Benthan had arrived in Hyrsu, to inspect on how the 
subjugation of the town. They inspected every single house, every 
single nook and cranny. But they missed just one house, 


Victoria’s. 


Omikron was sitting on her bed, typing a text message to 
Kaito. "I think I'm ready to re-join the fight against Mirdania," 
she wrote. "Celestia has been helping me take care of my kits, so I 


can focus on the cause." 


Celestia, who was in the kitchen making dinner, heard 
Omikron's phone buzz. "Who are you texting?" she asked, 


peeking over her shoulder. 


"Kaito," Omikron replied, continuing to type. "He wants to 
know if we have guns." Celestia's fur bristled at the mention of 


guns. "Yeah, we do, but guns? Why do you need guns?" 


"To fight against Mirdania," Omikron explained. "Kaito 
thinks I should incite rebellion." Celestia's eyes widened. 


"Rebellion? Are you sure that's a good idea?" 


Omikron nodded. "We have to do something. The war has 
been going on for too long. Too many innocent lives have been 
lost." Celestia sighed. "I guess you're right. But what can I do to 
help?" 


"Kaito says you can make propaganda posters in Old 
English," Omikron replied, holding up her phone. "Apparently, 


that's the most commonly spoken language in the area." 


Celestia nodded, her mind already working on designs for 
the posters. "I can do that. Just let me know what you need." 
Omikron smiled. "Thanks, Celeste. I knew I could count on you." 
"I have to go take care of myself now. And my kits." she sent the 


last message and shut off her phone. 


Omikron stepped into the bathroom, ready to take a shower 
after a long day. She reached over to the counter and placed her 
phone next to the shower, preparing to enjoy a relaxing shower. 
As she lathered soap on herself, she heard a buzz from her phone. 
She didn't think much of it at first, but then the buzz turned into 
an alarming sound. It was the Emergency Alert System sound, 
and it came from the Takayan systems. She quickly grabbed her 
phone and saw the warning, reading it in Takayan, English, and 


Old English. "A severe tornado warning," she muttered to herself. 


She quickly turned off the shower and wrapped a towel 
around herself before stepping out of the bathroom, her phone in 
hand. Celeste noticed the alert on her phone too and quickly 
notified her. "Omikron, did you see the tornado warning on your 


phone?" she asked. 


Omikron nodded. "Yes, I did. But don't worry, we're safe in 
this bunker. The systems here are separate from the house above. 


We'll be fine," she reassured Celeste. 


As Omikron headed to her room to get dressed, Celeste made 
sure to check on Omikron's kits, who were playing a game of 
Thrive to Survive the Disasters with their toys. They were acting 
out the disaster of the Illumina, the sword that one person could 
possess. Celeste smiled at the sight of the kits playing, knowing 
that they were safe and happy. "You guys having fun?" she asked 
them. The kits nodded eagerly, showing off their toys. "We're 
playing the Illumina disaster!" one of them said excitedly. Celeste 
chuckled. "Well, as long as you're all safe down here, you can play 


whatever disaster you want." 


The Mirdanian troops were on high alert as they patrolled 
the area. Two of them, Zeffyr and Caden, were keeping a close eye 


on the sky. 
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Zeffyr glanced up and frowned, "That doesn't look good." 
Caden followed his gaze and saw the dark clouds looming 
overhead. "We should warn the town," he said, feeling a sense of 


foreboding. 


As they raced towards Tywinbepol, they could see the 
tornado touching down just outside the town. It was an EF5, one 
of the most destructive types of tornadoes. Zeffyr gritted his 
teeth, "This is going to be bad." Caden nodded, "We need to get 
people to safety." 


But the tornado was moving too fast, and they were unable 
to reach the town in time. They watched helplessly as the tornado 
tore everything in its path. Zeffyr's voice shook with emotion, 


"We need to do something, we can't just stand here and watch." 


Caden looked at him, "We can't do anything. It's too late." 


As the tornado approached the house above Omikron's 
bunker, the family living there didn't stand a chance. The sound 
of the destruction was deafening, even from underground in the 
bunker. Omikron and Celestia held each other tightly, their hearts 


racing with fear. 


"We're safe here, right?" Omikron whispered, hoping to 
calm her racing heart. Celestia nodded, "We're underground, the 


bunker is designed to withstand natural disasters. We'll be okay." 


But the sound of the destruction above them was terrifying. 
Omikron's heart broke as she realized that the family living above 


them was likely dead. 


As the tornado finally dissipated, they emerged from the 
bunker to find that 60% of the town had been destroyed. The 


devastation was overwhelming. "This is awful," Celestia 
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whispered, tears streaming down her face. Omikron could only 
nod, the grief and horror of the destruction weighing heavily on 


her heart. 


The sun had just risen over Tywinbzpol, but the town was 
already in chaos. Omikron and Celeste had just finished breakfast 


when they heard the explosions outside. 


"What's going on?" Omikron asked, her voice trembling. 
Celeste shook her head. "I don't know, but it doesn't sound good." 
Omikron grabbed her phone and checked the news. "It's the 
Takayans. They're liberating our town!" Celeste's eyes widened. 


"That's amazing news! Let's go check it out!" 


As they made their way up the stairs to the surface, they 
could hear the sound of tanks and artillery in the distance. The 
fighting was fierce, but Omikron knew that the Takayans would 


win. She could feel it in her bones. 
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When they finally reached the surface, they saw Takaya's 
flag waving in the wind. Omikron smiled with relief. "It's over," 


she said. "We're free again." 


Just then, she saw Kaito walking by. She quickly saluted him, 
and he returned the gesture. "Thank you for liberating our 
town," she said. Kaito nodded. "It was our pleasure. We won't let 


Mirdania take what's ours." 


Omikron went back down to the bunker, still in shock from 
what had happened. Celeste followed her, and the two of them 
hugged each other tightly. 


"We're safe now," Celeste said, patting Omikron's back. 
"We're finally free." Omikron wiped away a tear. "I know. I just 


wish we didn't have to go through all of this." 
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Celeste smiled at her. "But we did, and we survived. We're 
strong, Omikron. We can get through anything." Omikron 
nodded, feeling grateful for her friend. "You're right, Celeste. We 
can get through anything." 


The Takayan army was inspecting the damage that had 
accured, and Kaito spoke up. “How did this much damage 
happen? Did the Mirdanians bomb you?” He asked. “No, it was a 
tornado that ripped this town... and peoples lives apart.” Omikron 
said. Her voice was barely above a whisper, as she was thinking 


about all of those that died. 


“Oh my god, I’m so sorry.” Kaito said. “Are you and your 
children okay Omikron?” He asked. The vixen got her composure 
together. “Yes, my kits are safe. They somehow managed to 


continue playing even when the storm came.” 


Kaito heard her words, and he was reminded of the kits’ 
father, and Omikron’s lover Algeika, who sacrificed himself to 


save her. Algeika is the reason Omikron is still alive, still strong. 
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“Can I see them?” He asked. “Hell yeah, come in!” She said, 
opening the bunker door. The two walked down and Kaito saw the 
three, playing around. “Ælgaiko, Oskarr, Shima!” Omikron called 


out to her young. “Meet Kaito! He’s a warrior!” 


Flgaiko and Shima were curious as to who this was. “Are you 
a soldier?” Shima asked innocently. Kaito nodded “Yeah, I am!” 
Oskarr was impatient, and got the other two to continue the 


playing with their toys. Kaito turned to Omikron. 


“You really are turning out to be a good mother.’ Kaito said. 
“They are beautiful, and they look just like you and Algeika.” he 
said with a slight purr. “Yeah. These little gremlins are the reason 
I want to continue this fight. Not just for this town, but to get 


these mama demons out of my land, our land.” 


Kaito went to hug Omikron. When they did, she felt the 
warm embrace of Algeika, her tears starting to roll down her face. 


She hugged Kaito back tightly, crying. “Thank you. Thank you 
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thank you thank you!” She kept saying thank you to the tabby cat. 
He felt how much love Omikron had for him, just from one hug. 
“It seems that the loss of Algeika has made a void within... you.” 
Kaito said. The vixen would look at him dead in the red eyes of 
Kaito, and she saw a flash of Algeika’s face there. “I... 1 did?” She 
said. Kaito nodded, revealing something to her. “I can sense you 


have a void in your heart, especially after Algeika died.” 


Omikron would look at him for a minute, and she couldn’t 
stop thinking about Kaito’s words. “I don’t know if Algeika would 
even approve of me getting a new mate...” Omikron thought in 
her head. She sensed Algeika’s spirit next to her. “May I have a 
moment to myself for a moment?” She asked. Kaito nodded, and 
left to the living room. “I’m in the living room if you need 
anything.” He said. Omikron went into her bedroom, and the 
spirit followed. She flopped onto the bed, tears still rolling down 
on her face. “Omikron, is there anything wrong?” Algeika’s spirit 


asked. “I- I just don’t know if you would approve of me getting-” 


The spirit raised his paw to cut her off. “You do not need my 
approval. You know I can’t come back.” he said. Omikron hugged 
the spirit one last time. “I’ve missed you, and I will forevermore 


miss you.” 


He hugged back, and he let go, as he faded away. She wiped 
away her tears, and got up, and went to the living room, sat next 
to Kaito and layed her head on his shoulder. “Is there anything 
you need?” He said. He took one quick look at her face, she was 
blushing a little bit, and her tail was swishing side to side, in 


happiness. 


Kaito wrapped his arm around the vixen, and he felt warm 
and fuzzy. Celeste walked in, with two cups of coffee, one for 
Omikron and one for Kaito. “I brought some coffee!” She said. She 
looked at the two. Celeste thought that maybe, her friend finally 
found love once more. Omikron saw her feline friend, and waved 


to her. 


She waved back, smiling. Kaito thanked Celestia, and he 
turned to Omikron. “You are a beautiful woman, you know that?” 
He purred. Omikron was stunned that he said such a thing to her, 
but she pulled herself closer to the cat. “Thank you, so much.” 


Omikron said. “That meant so much to me.” 


Celestia went to check on Omikron’s kits, all three of them 
were Sleeping. She put Omikron’s little kits into their beds, 
tucking them in. She really felt like a mother / aunt figure to 
these kits. Celestia loved these kits with all of her heart, and she 
had vowed to her foxy friend that she would help her take care of 
them. 


Back in the living room, Kaito and Omikron were still 
cuddling on the couch. Omikron spoke up first. “I have to be 


honest, I love you. Not like the platonic way, but I love you.” 


Kaito looked stunned, he didn’t expect this. He knew, she 


wanted to start a new relationship, a new one. “I- I don’t know 


what to say.” Kaito said. Omikron snuggled closer to him, feeling 
the warmth of him. Kaito secided to wrap his arm around her, and 
wrap his tail around her to make sure she was comfortable and 


warm. 


Kaito had to admit, the cat was developing for this vixen. 
She was majestic, and he could see why Algeika chose her. 
Omikron was loyal, compassionate, and she’s very kind and sweet. 
“T’m coming clean about this, I love you too, Omikron.” He said. 
Omikron grabbed his hand, and put it on her chest. “Then show 
it.” she purred. She pulled him down, as now they were laying on 
top of each other. Kaito stayed there, not knowing what to do. 
“What are you trying to do?” He asked. “You know what? Follow 
me.” Omikron told him. They went to her bedroom, and she 
flopped on her bed. It was a king size, so there was plenty of room 


for Kaito. She invited him onto the bed, and he accepted. 


The two layed there in silence, and as the two got closer to 


each other on the bed, they couldn’t help but cuddle each other, 
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and drift off to sleep. “So this is what she wanted, for me to nap 
with her.” He said in his head, as the cat drifted off to sleep with 


the vixen. 


Kaito's secure communication device turned on, and 
someone was speaking. It was Queen Lila and King Onyx, asking 
where he was. Kaito woke up, still in Omikron's arms, and he 


answered. 


"Kaito, where are you? We need to discuss the plan for the 


rebellion," Lila said through the device. 


"I'm with Omikron in her bunker. I had a long day and 


decided to rest here," Kaito replied. 


Lila chuckled. "Oh, I see. Did you 'do the funny'?" 
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"It was just a nap, Your Highness," Kaito said, feeling a bit 


embarrassed. 


King Onyx joined in the conversation. "We can't afford to 


waste time. We need to take action as soon as possible." 


"I know, Your Majesty. I'll get ready and meet you at the 
rendezvous point," Kaito said before turning off the 


communication device. 


He got up to check on everyone else in the bunker, and he 
saw that Omikron's best friend, Celestia, is asleep on the couch 
from a long day of fixing up the town and getting supplies. Kaito 
went back into Omikron's room and saw the sleeping fox. He 


didn't want to wake her, but she woke up on her own. 


"Kaito, where are you going?" Omikron asked, looking at 


him with her sleepy eyes. 
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"I need to go and join the rebellion. We're going to march 
towards Takayatas," Kaito said, looking at her with a serious 


expression. 


Omikron understood the urgency of the situation. "I'm 
coming with you. I can't just stay here and do nothing," she said, 


getting up from the bed. 


Kaito was surprised. "It's dangerous, Omikron. You have 
your kits to take care of." "I know, but I can't just sit here and 
wait for you to come back. I want to help," Omikron said, 


determination in her voice. 


Kaito sighed, knowing he couldn't convince her otherwise. 
"Fine, but you need to promise me that you'll stay safe and 


protect our kits. Celeste will stay behind to help you," he said. 
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Omikron nodded, and tears started to form in her eyes. "I 
trust you to take care of our kits like they're your own. Please, 


promise me you'll come back to us," she said, hugging him tightly. 


"I promise, Omikron," Kaito said, hugging her back. Omikron 
went to the kits' rooms, and saw Shima as the only one of the 
youngsters awake. She told her very young daughter about how 
she's going with Kaito to save Takaya, and how Celeste will take 


care of them. 


"Mommy, are you going to be okay?" Shima asked, her big 
eyes filled with worry. "I'll be okay, my dear. I promise I'll come 


back to you," Omikron said, wiping her daughter's tears. 


Shima understood, and she would tell her brothers #lgaiko 
and Oskarr. Omikron wrote and left a note about their 


whereabouts, and how she vows to return home safe. 
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In Hyrsu, Victoria was watching the populous, and the 
Mirdanian Armed Forces in this area start to revolt. She could not 
believe her eyes, she was literally watching a revolt right in front 
of her eyes. One of the Mirdanian solders got onto a podium with 


the rest of his comrades. 


“We were sent out here, and we were promised that the 
people would welcome us with open arms. Instead, even some of 
the population would attack us, knowing our leader is a war 
criminal. If we stand by moral values, then why are we attacking 
our Takayan brothers and sisters? This war was started by a 
power hungry war criminal, and is only sending us out to do what 
he said, and sending us to die, and to kill our Takayan comrades! 
Nyacht! Noco! We won’t allow our cruel leaders to perpetrate 


these crimes!” 


More and more people, including Takayans, heard the 


speech and started towatch the soldier speak his criticism of his 
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own regime, something that is illegal in Mirdania and Mirdanian 


Occupied Territory. 


“Today, the soldiers that are in this city will revolt, and we 
will make a united resistance against these criminals! We will 


support the Takayans!” 


He spoke with power and fury, knowing he has a voice. The 
crowd erupted into cheers, Takayan flags waving in the crowd. 
Victoria spoke up, as she knew about the resistance before the 
Mirdanians tried to make this one. “So, there’s already a 
resistance organization, and maybe you should join that?” The 
soldier looked her in the eyes and thought for a moment. “Ya’ 
know what, lets try that!” he said. Doug was watching alongside 
Idiot. “So they are war criminals, just not these ones.” he said. 


Idiot stared at him, but he didn’t say a word. 


Kaito walked north to try and meet with the King and his 


army in the town of Ukrægneð. Omikron was tagging along, and 
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she would help the military leader out. They would eventually 
meet up with the king and his army. “Holy cow, you actually 


brung Omikron. But why-?” he asked. 


“She wanted to come. Celestia’s taking care of her kits.” 
Kaito said. “I’m willing to fight, even if it means dying.” Omikron 
said, her amber eyes filling with determination. “Well, we got a 
lot of new weapons, thanks to Rabon!” Onyx said. Queen lila 
stepped in. “Well if it isn’t the new couple!” Lila teased. “Lila now 
is not the time for teasing.” Kaito said, a little embarrased. “Kaito 
it’s fine, they already know.” Omikron said softly. “Well good luck 
you two!” Lila said. The peace was broken by the sounds of 


artillery shells landing nearby. 


Episode 14 


THE REBELLION, PART II 


The Mirdanians were attempting a fast and 


quick counteroffensive to try and take back the land they lost. 
But their resolve was strong, and their spirits were not broken. 
They pushed ahead, somehow pulling off lightning fast 
offensives, that took even more of Takaya away from the 
occupiers. Kaito and Omikron fought side by side, taking down 
every soldier in sight. Omikron wasn’t just fighting for her 
country, but for her future with Kaito, and her kits. They had 
arrived at the gates of Perse. It was a hard battle, but bey drove 
out be Mirdanians from be middle of be country, and now 


starting to eye Takayatas itself. 


Benthan was in his chair, as he was starting to think that the 
possibility of his defeat was real. He sat in a meeting room with 
his advisors, with the map of Takaya on his desk. “This cannot be 
happening, not after I had thoroughly secured it!” He yowled. One 
of his advisors spoke. “Sir at this point, we cannot fight Takaya 


alone, we need allies.” “Nonsense! We don’t need allies!” Benthan 


said. He really thought that he was going to still win the war. 


Romana sat across from the former queen Ella in the dimly 
lit bunker. "I've been thinking about how we can take down King 


Onyx," she said, her green eyes focused on Ella. 


Ella sighed, "I don't know if I'm ready for another war, 


Romana. Look where that got us last time." 


"I understand your reluctance, but we can't just sit here and 
do nothing," Romana replied firmly. "We need to take action to 


restore your rightful place as queen." 


Ella looked at Romana with a mix of gratitude and concern. 


"What do you propose?" 


"I think we should submit a request to the Mirdanian 
embassy to join their armed forces," Romana said. "They have a 
long history of opposing rulers like Onyx and they have the 


resources to help us take down King Onyx." 


Ella considered this for a moment. "It's a risky move, but I'm 
willing to do whatever it takes to put an end to this rebellion," 


she said, determination in her voice. 


Romana pulled out her secure communication device and 
began typing in the message to the Mirdanian embassy. "Onc XÀ, 
Orun ptiw vtov otpava noua Opato n Mnpdsavoxaie 
TIPUASTHPOOTOG. Onos Upatno 1?" she read out loud as she 


typed. Ella leaned in to see the message. "What does that say?" 
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Romana looked up at her. "It's a request to join the 
Mirdanian Armed Forces. And they just replied," she said, her 
eyes widening as she read Benthan's response. "vta, btwow 
Tpoptwh ropo putacn Mrypdavoxaie ripuaotn@ootos." Ella 


leaned closer, her eyes widening as well. "Yes, they'll let us join?" 


Romana nodded, a small smile on her face. "We're in. We'll 
have the backing of the Mirdanian Armed Forces to take down 


King Onyx and restore you as queen." 


Romana and Ella arrived at the designated meeting spot, a 
secluded room in an abandoned warehouse. Benthan, the 


infamous war criminal, was already waiting for them. 


"Greetings, Benthan," Romana said, trying to hide her 
contempt. Benthan smirked. "Hello, Romana. And you must be 


Ella." Ella nodded, wary of the man in front of her. 
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"So, you want to be leaders in Mirdania's new occupation of 
Takaya?" Benthan asked. Romana nodded confidently. "We're 


ready to do whatever it takes to restore order to our kingdom." 


"Good," Benthan said, leaning forward. "Because I have a 
task for you. We need to take back Tywinbzpol, which the 
Takayan Resistance liberated. And you two will be leading the 


charge." 


Romana and Ella exchanged a glance, knowing that this 
mission would not be an easy one. "What's in it for us?" Ella asked 


cautiously. 


Benthan grinned. "Power, of course. If you succeed, you will 
both be granted leadership positions in Takaya under Mirdanian 
rule." Romana stepped forward and shook Benthan's hand firmly. 


"We accept your offer." 
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Ella followed suit and shook Benthan's hand, trying to 


ignore the feeling of disgust that washed over her. 


As the three of them parted ways, Romana and Ella knew 
that they had just made a deal with the devil. But they were 
willing to do whatever it took to achieve their goal of restoring 


Takaya to its former glory. 


Kaito and Omikron were sitting outside a small inn in the 


town of Lekvatyrtas, enjoying the calm after the storm of battle. 


"I can't believe we did it," Omikron said, looking around at 


the bustling town. "We actually liberated this place." 
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Kaito nodded, a sense of satisfaction swelling within him. 
"It's been a long road, but we're making progress. And we'll keep 


going until we're done. We will win this war, Omikron." 


Omikron's ears perked up as she heard her name. "Do you 
think Algeika would be proud of me?" she asked, her voice tinged 


with uncertainty. 


Kaito smiled reassuringly. "Of course he would. He's always 
watching, and I'm sure he's amazed by everything you've 
accomplished." Omikron leaned into Kaito's side, her eyes closed 


as she savored the moment. 


Just then, King Onyx appeared, holding a small piece of 
parchment. "I have news," he said, his tone serious. Kaito and 


Omikron straightened up, ready for whatever he had to say. 
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"There's a plot to assassinate me," Onyx said, his jaw set. 
"And if they succeed, they'll take over all the lands we've 
liberated so far." Kaito's eyes narrowed at the news. "Who would 


do such a thing?" 


Onyx shrugged. "We don't know yet, but we have to be 
prepared. That's why I'm giving you two the green light to start 
the offensive on Takayatas. We need to take the fight to them 


before they have a chance to strike." 


Omikron and Kaito exchanged a determined look. "We won't 
let you down," Omikron said, her voice resolute. Kaito nodded, a 
fierce determination in his eyes. "We'll do whatever it takes to 
protect our people and our future." With that, they both stood 


up, ready to start planning their next move. 


Jay and Dogen were crouched behind a pile of debris, 


peeking out towards the gun shop. 
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"Do you see any guards?" Dogen whispered. 


"No, but that doesn't mean they're not there," Jay replied, 
her mismatched eyes scanning the area. "Okay, I'll make a break 
for it. You cover me," Dogen said, getting ready to run towards 


the shop. 


Jay nodded, "Go!" 


Dogen sprinted towards the door, and with a swift kick, 
broke the lock. He quickly searched through the shop for the 
weapons they needed, while Jay kept watch outside. 


After a few minutes, Dogen emerged with an armful of guns 


and ammunition. "Let's go," he said, motioning for Jay to follow. 
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As they made their way towards their hideout, they 
discussed their plans for the upcoming revolt. "We need to start 


getting people on our side," Jay said. "We can't do this alone." 


Dogen nodded in agreement, "We'll need to be careful, 


though. The Mirdanians have eyes everywhere." 


Jay sighed, "I know. But we can't just sit back and let them 


continue to oppress us." 


They reached their hideout and began to organize the 
weapons. They would need to train their fellow rebels on how to 


use them, and plan their attack on the mayor's compound. 


"We can do this," Dogen said, trying to reassure Jay. "I know 
we can," Jay replied, determination in her voice. "For Takayatas, 


Takaya, and for our freedom." 
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Jay and Dogen were talking about how they were going to 
rally up the population in Takayatas. Jay decided to do a speech. 
She would go to a podium in front of the crowd. As they made 
their way through the crowd, Jay couldn't help but notice the sea 
of Takayan flags and signs that surrounded them. From Russian 
bears holding Molotovs to lone wolves holding the flag of Takaya, 
there was a sense of unity and solidarity among the people of all 


backgrounds. 


Jay stepped up to the podium, feeling the weight of the 
moment on her shoulders. She took a deep breath and looked out 
at the crowd of 100,000 people. "My fellow Takayans," she began, 
her voice ringing out clear and strong. "We stand here today not 
just as individuals, but as a people. A people who have been 
oppressed, brutalized, and taken advantage of for far too long." 
The crowd cheered in agreement, waving their flags and signs 


with renewed vigor. 
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Jay continued, "But today, we are not just a people who have 
been wronged. Today, we are a people who stand together, united 
in our quest for freedom and justice. We will not be silenced, we 
will not be intimidated, and we will not be defeated!" The crowd 


erupted in cheers once again, their spirits lifted by Jay's words. 


As Jay spoke, she noticed the signs and flags that surrounded 
her. From the traditional Takayan flag to the newer "On ek borka 
etérra, Myrdenge!" sign, there was a sense of pride and 
determination in the air. It was a symbol of the rebellion's 


strength and resilience. 


Jay finished her speech with a rallying cry, "Together, we 
will fight back against our oppressors! Together, we will take back 
what is rightfully ours! Together, we will win this war!" The 
crowd roared in agreement, a sense of purpose and 


determination in their hearts. The Takayatas uprising had begun. 
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Omikron and Kaito were leading the march towards 
Takayatas to take it back from the Mirdanian oppressors. As they 
approached, they could see the signs and flags waving in the air, 
all adorned with Takayan symbolism. Omikron couldn't help but 
feel emotional seeing her hometown again. "This is where it all 


started," she said to Kaito, "I hope we can make it right." 


Kaito put his hand on her shoulder. "We will, Omikron. We 
have the people behind us and the spirit of Takaya with us." 


The first thing they saw of Takayatas was Omikron's old 
cottage, which was perfectly intact. She smiled, feeling a sense of 


comfort and familiarity. 


The Mirdanian army noticed the Resistance's army, also 
called the 69th National Unit, but it was far too late to do 
anything. The citizens were protesting and their anthem, 
"7Etérramanb, Meerp, Kulanen (Soldier, Poet, King)" began 
playing. The people, together with the Resistance, pushed the 
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Mirdanians out of the east side of Takayatas. The crowd made 
room for the Resistance to pass through and meet the Mirdanians 


at the west side. 


The Mirdanian soldiers at the west side surrendered to the 
Resistance. Takayatas, Takaya's capital and sacred city, was finally 
liberated. Omikron cried on Kaito's shoulder as her hometown 
was liberated. Kaito would calm the vixen down and give her a 


quick kiss on the forehead. 


Then the crowd started to chant the name of their fallen 
hero and icon of Takayatas, Omikron's dead lover, Algeika. They 
chanted Algeika, Omikron, and Kaito's names over and over 
again. Omikron gave a speech to the crowd, her voice shaking 


with emotion. 


"This is the day we've been fighting for. We've taken back 
our home, our Takayatas, and it's all thanks to the strength and 


courage of each and every one of you. But we must never forget 
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those who gave their lives for this cause, especially Algeika. He 


was a true hero of Takaya." 


The crowd erupted into cheers and applause, and Omikron 
took a deep breath before continuing. "I love y'all, Takaya! May 
the Star Spirit Realm light our paths!" 


The crowd cheered once more, and Omikron and Kaito 
hugged, feeling a sense of relief and hope for the future of 
Takaya. 


King Onyx marched into Takayatas, his face filled with a mix 
of emotions. Relief and pride radiated from him as he gazed upon 
the liberated city, but there was still a hint of worry etched into 
his features. The king knew that there was still work to be done to 


fully reclaim his kingdom from Mirdanian control. 
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He stepped onto the podium, and the citizens of Takayatas 
greeted him with cheers and applause. King Onyx raised his 


hands, asking for silence, and began his speech. 


"My people, today we have reclaimed our home, our city, 
from the clutches of those who sought to oppress us. Today we 
have shown the world that Takaya will never give up in the face of 


adversity, and that our spirit will never be broken." 


The crowd erupted into cheers once again, and King Onyx 
allowed himself a small smile before continuing. "But we cannot 
forget that there are still others who suffer under the Mirdanian 
yoke. Seent Pytersbéorg and Ashkira still remain under their 
control, but we will not rest until all of Takaya is free once again. 
We will fight until the last Mirdanian soldier is driven from our 


lands!" 


Omikron and Kaito stepped forward, standing beside King 


Onyx with determination in their eyes. "We're with you, Your 
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Majesty," Omikron said, her voice ringing clear. "We will not stop 


until we've taken back every inch of our kingdom." 


Kaito nodded in agreement, and the three of them clasped 
hands in a show of solidarity. The citizens of Takayatas cheered 


once more, their voices ringing out into the sky. 


King Onyx turned to Omikron and Kaito, a sense of pride 
swelling in his chest. "I am honored to have such loyal and brave 
people by my side," he said, his voice filled with emotion. 


"Together, we will free Takaya and bring peace back to our land." 


With that, the three of them descended from the podium 
and set off towards Seent Pytersbéorg, determined to continue 


their fight for freedom. 
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Episode 15 


THE REBELLION, PART III 


Ella and Romana were guarding the town of 


Seent Pytersbeéorg when they saw artillery fire up ahead. This was 
Onyx's army, Ella's own son. When the armies came face to face, 
Ella and Onyx stared into each other's eyes. Onyx remembered 
when he was young, how she was a good mother back then. Now, 


all he saw was a power-hungry dictator. 


Ella approached Onyx with a sneer on her face. "Well, well, 
well, look what the cat dragged in. My own flesh and blood, a 


traitor to the great nation of Takaya." 
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Onyx stood firm. "I am no traitor, Mother. I am here to 


liberate my people and take back what is rightfully mine." 


Ella scoffed. "Rightfully yours? You were never fit to rule, 
Onyx. You were always too weak and sentimental. That's why I 


had to take control." 


"You took control through violence and tyranny," Omikron 


interjected. "And now we are here to put an end to it." 


Ella drew a knife from her belt and lunged at Onyx. Omikron 
stepped in front of him, taking the blow to her stomach. Despite 
the pain, she got up and patched herself up, ready to continue the 
fight. 


Onyx hissed at his mother. "How could you try to kill your 


own son?" 
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Ella scoffed it off. "You were never my son, Onyx. You were 


just a means to an end. And now, you will pay for your betrayal." 


The second Battle of Seent Pytersbéorg began, with Ella and 
her forces on the Mirdanian side trying to take back control of 
Takaya. Initially, the Mirdanians pushed them back, but it would 
be clear, the city was now surrounded. The Mirdanian-installed 
government of Sænt Pytersbéorg raised a white flag over the 


town. It had capitulated to the Takayans. 


Victoria stood in the center of the group, holding up the 
Takayan flag high. "This is it, everyone," she said to the rebels 
and defected Mirdanian soldiers. "This is where we make our 


stand and push back against the oppressors." 
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Vyvyann, the red fox, stepped forward. "I'm with you, 
Victoria," she said, determination clear in her voice. "I was forced 


out of my home, but I won't let them take Takaya too." 


The group nodded in agreement, and they began their 
advance towards Ashkira. The Mirdanian soldiers occupying the 
town looked on in confusion at the sight of the Takayan flag and 


the advancing army. 


"What is going on?" one of the soldiers asked his 
commander. "I don't know," the commander replied, his voice 


uneasy. "But be ready for anything." 


As the army approached, Vyvyann took out her weapon and 
began firing on the Mirdanian defenses. The rest of the group 


quickly followed suit, and soon the defenses began to crumble. 
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"Take them down!" Victoria shouted, leading the charge into 


the town. 


The Mirdanian soldiers fought back, but they were no match 
for the combined force of the rebels and the defected soldiers. 
Soon, the weak defenses surrendered, and the town of Ashkira 


was liberated. 


"We did it!" Victoria exclaimed, waving the Takayan flag in 
triumph. "But we can't stop here. We need to liberate the rest of 
the north of Takaya." The group cheered in agreement, and they 
set off towards their next target, ready to continue their fight for 


freedom. 


King Onyx heard of the rebellion that took Ashkira back. He 
realized that now, the Mirdanians had only 1 corridor to the 
Lorsabbe forest. But they could not attack yet until they found a 


weak spot in the defenses of the forest, and the town of Spyrétas 
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that was in it. The king and Queen Lila, his wife, are in a small 


cottage in the town of Kérbune. 


“Do you think we would win?” Onyx said, holding Lila close 
to him. “Not until we capture Benthan, even if we invade 
Mirdania itself.” Lila said. She knew that they would need aid 
from allies of Takaya. “You know what? I am going to ask 


Aeternia and Arstoria for help.” Onyx said. 


Lila spoke, concern etched on her face. “What about one of 
our strongest allies, the KUFE?” “I don’t exactly support what 
they did in Eskria, but TIl give them a shot.” Onyx said. He was 
mainly focused on aid from Aeternia and Arstoria arriving. But 
they forgot one nation, that was their northern neighbour before 
Mirdania annexed the southern border; Wolfclan. Wolfclan was 


already preparing a large force to invade Mirdania. 
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“Well, after the war, I am going to make sure our future 
family is alright” Lila said to Onyx. As she huddles closer to Onyx, 


she felt comfortable in his presence. 


This was the beginning of the end of Mirdania itself. 
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Episode 16 


SINK AWAY. 


Benthan was in the Lorsabbe forest, but little 
did he know that he was surrounded by the Takayan army, along 
with both the Hyrsu Rebellion Militia and the 420th National 
Guard that revolted in Kérbune. Benthan did now know that he 


was about to get encircled. 


As all of them convirged and cut off Benthan’s army from 
the rest of the land, Jay would put on a megaphone. “Your time is 
now to surrender! Mirdania itself is being invaded as we speak by 


the Republic of Wolfclan. Surrender now, and you will be spared!” 
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Benthan heard that and immediately ordered his army to 
attack. His army was getting destroyed left and right by their 
high tech gear from Rabon. It was being wiped out before his 
eyes, and he can finally see the fury in their eyes. “Why are you 
attacking US? What the hell did we do to you?” Lila said, pointing 
a gun at him. “Heh, savages.” Benthan sneered. “Savages? 
SAVAGES? Who the HELL Are you calling SAVAGES?” Lila growled, 
jabbing him once with her gun. “If anyone, YOU and your people 
are savages! You killed innocent people because YOU didn’t like 
them!” It would take a bit of time for a hand to hand brawl to start 


between him and Lila. 


Celestia was helping Omikron get settled back into her 
cottage, but she had a buzz on her phone. The cat would check 
her phone to see what was going on, and she was stunned. 
“Omikron- look at this!” Celeste said. She looked at the phone. 


Celeste was needed, and just her. 
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The vixen had chills go up and down her spine, she needed 
Celestia. Kaito stepped in. “You go, Omikron and I have to stay to 


raise the kits.” 


Celeste ran into Omikron’s bedroom, got her own military 
uniform on, neatly put Omikron’s away and then she ran out the 
door, in the direction of the Lorsabbe forest. She used her long 
and powerful legs to sprint north, until she found a tank. It did 
not need any fixing, so she got in it and went north at full speed. 


Little did she know, however, was that Omikron followed her. 


Alpha, Beta, and Gamma were with Mi, Omega, and Kappa in 
their house in Tywinþæpol. Omega heard about what has 
happened in the Lorsabbe forest, and decided to pack everyone 
up, and head north. They wanted to see the events of what was to 
happen. From Tywinbepol, they would watch the news to see the 
updates that followed. 
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The fight continued between Lila and Benthan, as the leader 
of Mirdania tore off a section of Lila’s ear. She grabbed her gun 
and shot his paw. “AGH! You freaking-” He kept groaning in pain, 
as his paw bled from the bullet. 


Lila and Benthan were already engaged in a fierce brawl on 
the shore of the lake. Celestia arrived just in time to witness the 
intense confrontation. Benthan was on the ground trying to 
patch up his paw, while Lila was ready to strike him down. 
Suddenly, Benthan made a dash towards the Dark Forest Water. It 
was pitch black, and nobody could see the bottom. 


As the two were at the edge of the dark water, they got up 
and Benthan pointed his gun at Celestia. “You think you are 
tough, huh, young cat?” he said, “You are really pushing me!” 
Celestia hissed back. Omikron pushed Benthan to the ground, 
tearing off his left ear and leaving a scar on his left eye. “You do 


NOT hurt my best friend... No, SISTER like that!” she growled. 
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Benthan got up and pushed her to the ground, holding a knife, 
ready to stab her. 


Celestia couldn't bear to see her friend in danger, so she 
threw herself at Benthan. The both of them plunged into the deep 
and black lake, sinking down into the dark and murky depths of 
the water. Benthan tried to kick his legs over and over again, as 
he struggled to get Celestia off of him. But he was too weak, and 
his body started to fade away, his spirit fading into nothingness. 


As Celestia realized that she was in the dark water, she knew 
it was the end for her. “I just know it. Omikron... She will be okay 
with Kaito. I will forever miss you, my sister,” she thought. She 
closed her eyes, and as she let her lungs fill with the dark salty 
water, she knew it was over. There was nothing she could do but 
take her final breath. Her body and spirit started to fade away, 
leaving nothing behind. She fell unafraid, knowing that Omikron 


would live unafraid. 
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Celestia knew she had done everything she could to save her 
friends. “For all of you... I will sink away...” were her last 
thoughts. Her body disappeared forever, and her spirit faded 
away, becoming nothing. She couldn't live in the Hellscape realm, 


nor could she be a lost spirit or living in the Star Spirit Realm. 


Omikron sat in silence, staring blankly at the ground as tears 
rolled down her cheeks. Celestia had been like a sister to her, and 
now she was gone forever. She couldn't bear the thought of never 


seeing her again. 


Lila approached her, placing a comforting hand on her 
shoulder. "I'm so sorry, Omikron. I know how much she meant to 


you," she said softly. 


Omikron looked up at Lila, her eyes red and puffy from 
crying. "Thank you, Lila. I just don't know how to deal with this. I 


can't believe she's gone." 
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Lila nodded sympathetically. "I understand. But we need to 
keep moving forward. The war is almost over, and we need to 


focus on that." 


Omikron wiped her tears away and nodded. "You're right. I 
need to be strong for Celestia's sake. She would want us to end 


this war and bring peace to Takaya." 


Lila smiled at Omikron's resolve. "That's the spirit. Come on, 


let's get you home." 


As they walked towards Lila's van, Omikron couldn't help 
but feel grateful for Lila's kindness. "Thank you for everything, 
Lila. You've been such a great help throughout all of this." 
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Lila shrugged. "It's the least I could do. I want to see this war 


end just as much as you do. Now, hop in." 


Omikron climbed into the van and settled into her seat, 
feeling a sense of relief wash over her as they drove away from 
the dark forest. She knew that there was still a lot of work to be 
done, but for the first time since Celestia's death, she felt hopeful 
that they could end the war and bring peace to Takaya. 


Omikron sat down on the couch in their cottage, while Kaito 
sat next to her. The three little kits, Shima, Oskarr, and Ælgaiko, 
sat in front of them, waiting for Omikron and Kaito to tell them 


what was going on. 


"Kids," Omikron began, her voice filled with sadness, "we 
need to tell you something important. Something that's going to 
make you sad." She paused, taking a deep breath before 


continuing. "Celestia... she's gone. She died in battle." 
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The three little kits looked at each other, then put their 
heads down in respect for Celestia. She was like a mother figure 
and an aunt to them, and they loved her. Shima crawled over to 
Omikron and hugged her tightly, and Omikron picked her up, 
holding her close. 


"It's okay to be sad," Kaito said, putting a comforting hand 


on Omikron's shoulder. 


Ælgaiko and Oskarr went to their room to draw a picture of 
Celestia, Omikron, and the three of them, with the Takayan flag in 
the corner. When they returned, they showed their drawing to 
Omikron and Kaito. Omikron's eyes filled with tears as she looked 


at the drawing. 


"That's beautiful," Kaito said, also touched by the drawing. 
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"We wanted to do something for Celestia," Ælgaiko said, his 


voice filled with determination. "She was a hero." 


Omikron smiled through her tears. "Yes, she was. And we'll 


never forget her." The three little kits nodded in agreement. 


Later that evening, after the kits had gone to bed, Omikron 
and Kaito sat on the couch together, looking at the drawing once 
more. "I wish Algeika could see this," Omikron said, her voice 


filled with longing. 


"I know," Kaito said, putting his arm around her. "But I'm 
sure he would be proud of his children. And proud of you, 


Omikron. You're a great mother." 


Omikron leaned into Kaito's embrace, feeling grateful for his 


support. "Thank you," she said softly. 
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They sat there for a while longer, looking at the drawing and 
remembering Celestia. It was a small comfort, but it was 
something. And in the midst of all the darkness and sadness, it 


was important to hold onto those small comforts. 


Queen Lila and King Onyx were seated on their throne, 
taking a moment to catch their breaths after the intense battle 
with Mirdania. They looked at each other, sharing a moment of 


silence before Lila spoke up. 


"Lately, I've been thinking about our personal lives," she 
said. Onyx nodded in agreement. "Yes, we haven't had much time 


to focus on that with all the chaos going on." 


Lila took a deep breath before continuing. "Do you 


remember earlier in the war when you said you wanted to start a 
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family with me?" Onyx's eyes widened as he remembered. "Of 


course, I do. Is that something you still want?" 


Lila smiled warmly. "Yes, I think now would be a good time. 
Our kits would be born in a time of peace, and not war." Onyx's 
heart swelled with joy at the thought of starting a family with 


Lila. "I couldn't agree more. Let's do it." 


They shared a loving embrace, basking in the happiness that 
comes with new beginnings. The war may have been over, but 
their journey was far from finished. With a newfound sense of 
hope and purpose, they looked forward to the future with 


excitement and anticipation. 
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The People of Takaya are stuck in a brutal 2 year long war 
with Mirdania, and our cast of characters must fight to the 
death to defeat Benthan, the evil Mirdanian leader, and 


known war criminal. Will they make it? Let’s find out! 


